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Their Royal lighneſſes, 
Princeſs ANNE, 
Pinceſs AMA LIA, 


AND 


©: [Princeſs CAROLINA, 


4 
May it pleaſe Yon RoYaL H1GHNESSES. 


H E following Sheets 
exhibit a Tranſlation 


of belag, uſed in the 
A Native 


— ws 


® xv 


Tho. Dedication. | 
Native Country of You 7 
 Rovrar HiGHNESSES, whichſka 
(as well as other Proteſtant h 


the Apoſtle doth fo folemn- & 


ing the Praiſes of our 


doubtedly be accompany d 


Countries) is bleſſed with pl 
thoſe Spiritual Hymns, tore 
the frequent Uſe whereotYo 
ly exhort. BY 

As a ſincere Deſire to pro- 
mote Divine Halmody has 
prompted me to this Trans- 
lation; ſo Ipreſume to ad- 
dreſs the ſame, ſuch as it is, xe 
to Y OUR ROYAL HIGHNESSES, 
for no other End, than to 
promote thereby the Sing- 


blefled Redeemer ; whith, 
if duly performed, will un- 


with 


T Du H 

zleftial Joy, wherewitng 
Fhofe for ever ſhall be re- 
ith Þleniſh'd, that are redeem'd 
to from among Men, and fol- 
eofffow the Lamb, whitherſo- 
nn-· Ever he goet n. 
; May the Lord Jeſus, the 
great Lover of Souls, pre- 
are Yours RO TAE Hion—- 
ans- NxEssES tender Hearts for ſo 
2d- Divine an Exerciſe, in 
is, Keeping them untainted 
SES, rom the fading and baſe 
1 to Pleaſures of a: profane 
ng- World. May he more and 
our more fandify Your Will 
ich, And Affections, by the con- 
un- inued Influence of His 
yd Prace, that after you have 
vit A 2 ſung 


JUR 
ich 
ant 


1 


has 


17 be — 
e in Time, You my 
ſing em alſo hereafter to 


all Eternity! Which i is the 
conſtant Prover of, 53 * [ 


May it pleaſe Your Royal Hlighneſſes, 
- "IF" ding ws Royal Highneſſes | © 


- Moſt dutiful and RY 
Humbl devoted Servant, ail 
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1 P RE FAC 12 
elſes 'T\O0' THE 


#3 1 \ f \ : 
; | 


Sl 4 NY of the Britiſh Na- 
tion, having heard the ſa- 
cred Plalmody, us'd in the 
=== German Congregations at 
Lana have wiſh'd to ſee the, ſame 
done into Engliſh, and ſet to the ſame 
unes and Metre, wherein they were 
| originally compos'd. 
1 To gratify this pious Defire, 
Specimen is publiſb d now taken + ha 
ſome Thouſands of Hymns, wherewith 
the German Pſalmody abownds. There 
are Hymns compos'd on all the Articles 


of 


IT bhe Preface. 
ef Faith, as well as o all the Gol 
ies rais'd. thereon. Jun is 
alſo an agreeable Variety of Hymns, 
ſuited to the anniverſary Feſtivals and 
other accidental Faſts and Feaſts of the 
Church ; likewiſe of Morning and 
wine Hymns ; ſo that a Lover of 
Pſalmody may entertain his finging 
Faculty ; riſing, or going to Bed, 
at Work, or at Eaſe, at Home, or abroad, 
and thus upon all Occafions trim his 
Lamp with the Oyl of Devotion, and 
ſweeten the Calamities of this mortal 
Life with the lively Hope of an approach. 
ing Redemption from all Evil. Tok 
The- preſent Specimen hopes for 4 
charitable Allowance from thoſe, that 
may bappen to uſe it. 4 Verſion of 
this Kind lies under various Diſaduan- 
tages, known only to thoſe, who in any 
Degree are acquainted, with any Porri- 
cal Tranſlations of this Kind. A great 
Doal is loft of the Life: and Spirit of 


an Hymn; when it appears in another 


e. 


I have 


] have, with the Leave of the Reve- 
rend Mr. Watts, tranſcrib d one entire 
Hymn 


out of bit Horz L 
the Nativity of Chriſt, and by 127 
Plalm, out of his new Tranſlation ; 
both which agree ſo well with ow - 
erman Compoſures on thoſe Subjetts, 
hat I made bold to try, how 4 good 
ngliſh Verſe, ſet to 4 German Tune, 
might be reliſb d by a Britiſh Singer. 
Several German Tunes, viz. thoſe 
the 100, 112, 113, and 125 
Plalms, are found in the famous Mr. 
play ford: Books of Pſalms. Thoſe 
Tunes probably were brought over from 
Germany by ſome of the firſt Re- 
ormers, and afterwards naturaliz'd in 
ngland. Theſe are inſerted here among 
' Wb: Reſt, only with the Variation of the 
oo Pſalm Tune, into Triple Time, 
phich ſeems more chearfully to expreſs 
Subject of 4 —— 
han Common Time. 


f 


The Preface. 
The Variety of theſe Tunes, are ge- 
nerally adapted to the Variety of Sub. 
jects, though of the ſame Metre, ſo 
that the Mind may be differently affetted, 
.. according to the Concord and Harmon) 
the Tune bears to the Text. 
I the Lover of Plalmody, can find 
in theſe Hymns an edifying Sunday's 
Entertainment, which, it ſeems, has hi. 
therto been too much wanting in Abun 
dance of Families, the Tranſlator wil 
think bis Time well beſtow'd, and be glai 
to ſee all the jarring Diſcords of Hatre: 
and Self - love reſolv'd at laſt int 
the heavenly Concords of mutual Lou © 

and Affection. If this be not effect 
here below, we ſhall never be wort 
to hear the glorious Anthems of thWh+ 
Seraphie Quire above, 5 
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THE 


INCARNATION 
CHRIST. 


Nun komm der Heyden Heyland. 


I. 


«Nee 8 OW the Saviour comes indeed 
ot the Virgin. Mother's Seed, 
BR Tothe Wonder of Mankind, 
By the Lord himſelf deſigu d. 
a . 


II. 


L 
ot begot like Men unclean, 
But without the Stain of Sin; 
In our Nature God was born 
Us to ſave, who were forlern. 


B III. Though 


8 


of | 1 


_—_ - - 


2 - The Incarnation of CHRIST. 


Though the Virgin was with Child, 
Chaſtity prov'd undefil d; 
All the Female Vertues here 
Were inthron'd, for God was there. 


IV. 
From his Chambers forth he went, 
Lett the Glorious Element; 
And like God and Hero-Man 
He his bleſſed Courſe began, 


V. 
Coming from his Father's Breaſt, 
He return'd to him at laſt; 
He deſcending into Hell 
Triumph'd without Parallel. 


VI. 
Thou, who God- like every Way, 
Carry thy victorious Sway 
In the Fleſh to ſuch a Length, 
That we gain thy Godly Strength. 


3 
Lord, thy Crib ſhines bright and clear, 
Lightens Night both far and near : 
Let no Darkneſs cloud this Light, 
That our Faith be always bright. 


| VIII. 
Glory to the God of Love ! 
GI y to his Son above ! 
Glory to,the Holy Ghoft 1 
Bleſſed Three, for ever moſt. 


be Incarnation of CHAIS r. 3 


Wie ſoll ich dich empfangen. 
To the Tune: Commit thy Ways and Goings. 


I. 
OW ſhall I meet my Saviour? 
11 How ſhall I welcome Thee? 
What Mannerof Behaviour 
ls now requird of me? 
Lord, thine Illumination / 
Set Heart and Hands aright, 
That this my Preparation 4 
Y Bepleaſing in thy Sight. Pg 
| II. 
hy Sion's ſtrowing Flowers 
For Thee to tread upon; 
II raiſe with all my Powers 
More Notes than Uniſon, 
o praiſe the King of Glory 
With Pſalms of Melody, . 
improve the Sacred Story 8 
In Rhimes and Harmony. 


III. 

What haſt thou not deviſed, 

Lord ! to retrieve my Loſs, 
When I was ſo diſguiſed 
By Sin, and Helliſh Droſs; 
e Senſe of loſt Salvation 
Quite drove me to Deſpgir, 
But thy own Incarnation 


Brought my Redemption near. 
4 bh 


4 The Incarnation of CHRIST. 


| IV. 
T lay in Fetters groaning, 
Thou cam'ſ to ſet me free; 
My shame I was bemoaning, 
With Grace thou cloatheſt me 
And raiſeſt me to Glory, 
Endoweſt me with thy Bliſs, 
Which is not tranſitory 
As worldly Treaſure is. 


What caus d thy Incarnation ? 
What brought Thee down to me? 
The Love to my Salvation 
Contriv'd my Liberty. 
O Love, beyond Expreſſion ! 
W herewith thou doſt embrace 
Mankind in its Digreſſion 
From Thee, the Source of Grace. 


| VI. 
Let this Conſideration 


Chear up your troubled Heart, 
Ye Sons of Deſolation ! 


That feel the ſinful Smart ; 
Take Courage, -your Salvation 


Stands waiting at the Door, 
The Goſpel Conſolation 


Is nearer than before. 


VII. 
You need not ſtrive nor labour 
With any Human Strength 
To draw his Love and Favour 
Jo your deſired Length; 
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| * | 
The Incarnation of CHRIST. 
e comes and ſhews how willing 
He is to bleſs you all, 


he Law he is fulfilling | _ 
To ſave you from the Fall. 


VIII. 

e not caſt down, nor frighted 
At Sin, tho' ne er ſo great; 

o! Jeſus is delighted 

Your greateſt Guilt t'abate. 

ecomes to raiſe all Sinners. 
From Death to Life and Bliſs, 

nd make us new Beginners 

To taſte what F ESUS is. 


| IX. | 

ou dare not fear the Clamour 

Oi Satan and his Clan, 

he VM ord, his pow'rtul Hammer, 
Deſtroys their wicked Plan. 
le comes as King of Glory, 

Whoſe Nod confounds their Hoſt 
e carries all before 2 


And baffles all their Boaſt. 


| X. 

e comes to paſs his Sentence 

On all his Enemies, | 
But thoſe of True Repentance 

Shall meet with Love and Peace. 
ome Prince of Grace and Wonder ! 
Fetch thy beloved Home, 
Reveal thy Glories yonder, 


Thy longing Spouſe ſays: Come! 


The Nativity of CHRIS t. 
Gelobet ſeyſtu Jeſu Chriſt. 
BY | 


UE Praiſes to th' incarnate Love 
Manifeſted from above | 
All Men and Angels now adore, 
What we, nor they have ſeen betore. Hallelij 


II. 282 


The bleſſed Fathers only Son 

Choſe a Manger for his Throne: 
In this our Nature's Fleſh and Blood, 
Was cloathed God th' eternal Good. Hallely 


III. 


Who had the World at his Command, 

Wants his Mother's ſwadling Band, 

Th' Almighty Word vouchſafes to be 
Alittle Child like Thee and me. Halleluja 


„ 
Th eternal Splendor ſhews his Sight 
Gives the World its karin Lach- 
And drives the Clouds of Sin away, 
I To make us Children of the Day. Halleluja 


0 i 


Due Praiſes to ih incurnate Love ma. n 
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The Nativity of Cusisr. 
* v. 

ze Father's Son, by Nature God, 

ok amongſt us his Abode, 


and open d through this World of Strife 
Way toeverlaſting Life, Halleluj ab. 


. 


VI. 


Poverty he came on Earth, 

inrich us by his Birth, 

And make us Heirs of endleſs Bliſs, 

Like all the Darling Saints of his. Hal. 


VII. 


Il this was done that he might prove, 

hat's the Greatneſs of his D 

Which makes all Chriſtians joyn to ſing 
Praiſe to our New -· born God and King. Hal. 


Sees 


. 


Mel. Lobt Gott ihr Chriſten all zugleich. 


| —— rejoyce, lift up your Eyes 


News from the Region of the Skies: 


Comes down to dwell with you; 
To Day he makes his Entrance here, 


No Gold nor Purple ſwadling Bands, 
A Manger for his Cradle ſtands, 


* N. 
Go, Shepherds ! where this Infant 155 


— 


.The Nativity of Cn Ar. 


And ſend your Fears away ! 


Salvation 's born to Day Salvation's born to Day. 


1 
Feſus, the God, whom Angels fear, 


But not as Monarchs do. 
III. 


Nor Royal ſhining Things; 
And holds the King of Kings. 


And ſee his humble Throne, 
With Tears of Joy in all your Eyes, 
Go, Shepherds! kiſs the Son. 


F V. 
Thus Gabriel ſang, and ſtrait around 
The heav'nly Armies throng ; 
They tune their Harps to lofty Sound, 
And thus conclude the Song: 
| | VI. Glos 


On the Birth, of Chriſt li 
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The Nativity of CHRIST. 9 


| VI. : 
Glory to God, that reigns above U. 
Let Peace ſurround the Earth: 
Mortals ſhall know their Maker's Love, 
- At their Redeemer's Birth. 


TEM VII. 
Lord, and ſhall Angels have their Songs, 
And Men no Tunes to raiſe? 
O! may we loſe our uſeleſs Tongues, 
- When they forget to praiſe. | 


VIII. 
Glory to God that reigns above! 
That pity'd us forlorn : 
We join to ſing our Maker's Love, 
For there's a Saviour born. 


*. 


E 


10 
TAS eee 
On Neu- Vears Day. 
Das alte Jahr vergangen iſt. 

Ys 


V 7 IT I this New Year we raiſe new Song 
| To praiſe the Lord with Hearts an( 
For his Support in Troubles paſt, (Tongue 
Wherewith our — overcaſt, 
To Thee, Lord CHRIST, we humbly preſs, 5 
- Toſefid us from the Throne of Grace, 
Thy conſtant Aid this Inſtant Year, 
To ſerve Thee with a Filial Fear. 
Ws: -- 
Thy Truth let never hence depart, 
Which is the Comfort of our Heart , 
Falſe Doctrine, and Idolatry, 
Remove from * 
Thy Spirit keep us free from Sin; 
Create us quite a- new within: 
Remember no Tranſgreſſions paſt, 
Thy Mercy all our 3 outlaſt. 
4 
Grant us to lead a Chriſtian Life; 
And when we leave this World of Strife, 
Then raiſe us to that joyful Day, | 
Where thou wilt wipe all Tears away. 
„ 
Then ſhall thy Praife a- new begin, 
Without th'Aliay of Self and Sin; 
Increaſe, O Lord, cur Faith and Love, 
Till thou reveal'ſt thy Face above. 
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| 4 
E Chriſtians in this Nation! 


Our Maker's Preſervation, 
In joyful Harmony, 
Even at this preſent Time, 
hen we new date our Seaſon, 
And have the greateſt Reaſon 
To love our Lord Divine, 


II. 


Repeat with true Devotion 
The Wonders ot his Grace, 
Let no unhallow'd Notion 


— 
. 


THT Fm 


HI 


| 


Deſtroy our Thankfulneſs , 
But ſtill remember well, 
That this Year's Renovation 
Renews our Obligation 
ofight gainſt Sin and Hell. 


| . 
His Grace is ſtill preſerving 


ür I 


is Love is never ſwerving, 
In Spite of Satan's Hate; 
Diſpens d with open Hand 
His plentiful Productions, 
Prevented all Deſtructions 
From this moſt ſinful Land. 


Come all, and praiſe with me 


Our Peace in Church and State; 


4 


Helfe mir Cortes Gute preiſen. 


Is On New- Tears Day. * JI a 


S S S SS SSS SS SASSSS 


'Tis 


12 On New-Years Day. 


— 


IV. 


"Tis his Paternal Kindneſs - 
Has ſpar'd us Rebel-Duſt , 

Has not our wilful Blindneſs 

Provok'd the GOOD and JUST 

To pou: his Vengeance down? 
Yet ſtill his Mercy ſummons 

The King, the Lords and Commons, 

To ſcape his dreadful Frown. 


* 


His Father- like Compaſſion 
Regards our feeble Frame, 
When turning from Tranſgreſſion 
Ve came in Jeſus Name, 
Before his holy Face, 
Then every ſinful Motion 
Is caſt into the Ocean 
Of never- failing Grace. 


8 


Theſe Mercies we're adoring, 

O Lord! who dwell'ſt above: 
Which thou hait been reſtoring 
Through Chriſt the Son of Love; 
In whom thou wilt bepleas'd 

To grant this Year enſuing, 

Grace, conſtant in Well-doing, 
Till we re from Sin releas d. 


9 bon the Epiphany of CHRI ST. 
{el Vom Himmel boch da komm ich her. 


To the Tune: With this New Tear, &c. 


. 
E reigns, the Lord our Saviour reigns, 
Praiſe him in Evangelick Strains; 
Let all the Earth in Songs rejoyce. 
And diſtant Iſlands joyn their Voice. 
| =. * 7 


is Birth, the Nations learn his Name; 
An unknown Star directs the Road 
Of Eaſtern Sages to their God. 

| III. 
All ye bright Armies of the Skies! 
Go worſhip where the Saviour lies; 
Angels and Kings before him bow, 
The Great on high, =_ Great below. 

3 


Let Idols totter to the Ground, 
And their own Worſhippers confound; 
But Judah ſhout, but Zion ſing, 
And Earth confeſs her Sovraign King, 
v | 


Rejoyce, ye Chriſtians, and record 
The Sacred Honours of the Lord: | 
None but the Souls that feel his Grace, 


U, 
| P Can triumph in his Holineſs. 


— 


The Lord is come, the Heav'ns proclaim - _ 


On 


(911 
Vs ] 
N 


To the Tune: Faithful God ] lay, &c. 


J. 

C HRIST, thy holy Wounds and Paſſion, 
Bloody Sweat, Croſs, Death, and Tomb, 

Be my daily Meditation 

Here, as long I live from Home: 

q When thou ſeeſt a ſinful Thought 

Ci Riſe within, to make me nanght, 

\ chew me that my own Pollution 

Caus d thy bloody Execution. 


"he 
T 


nt] 

IT. L 

Shoud my Nature's Inclination | Zyt 

Hanker a ter luſtful Sin, | | ra! 

Let the. i houghts of thine Oblation B 

Quench that ſpreading Hell within z R 

Nay, will Satan force his Way 
To mv Heart, Lord! grant I may 

With thy Crofs, and Crown of Briar, 3 

Chaſe from hence that grand Deſtroyer. BI 

| 1 13 

Will the World, with her Temptation, wn 

Draw me to her curſed Road, Spes 


Let this be my Contemplation, | 
That thou ſt born my fi fi nful Load; 


9 


£53 Whou'd the Sweat, and precious Blood 
PETE Df my dear expiring God 

Not produce a deep Compaſſion 
To a thorough Reſignation ? 


IV. 


ord, in any ſore Oppreſſion, 
Let thy Wounds be my Relief; 
When I ſeek thine Interceſſion, 
Add new Strength to my Belief, 
is thy bloody Hands and Feet, 
here my greateſt Comforts meet; 
This imprinted Demonſtration 
Of thy Love, be my Salvation. 


V. 


All my Hope and Conſolation 
Chriſt, is in thy bitter Death, 
n the Hour of Expiration, 
Lord, receive my dying Breath: 
zy thine Agony and Sweat, 
rant me, Lord, a ſafe Retreat; 
By thy glorious Reſurrection, 
Raiſe me to thy bleſt Perfection. 


VI. 
hriſt, thy holy Wounds and Paſſion, 


IST, 


ſon, 
Tomb, 


Be my daily Meditation, 

Whilſt I'm living from my Home; 
Specially when J go hence, 
et this be my Confidence, 

That thy deep Humiliation 


non Was to purchaſe my Salvation. 
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On the Paſſon of CHRS71. 
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15 


Bloody Sweat, Croſs, Death, and Tomb, 


O L 


16 On the Paſſion of CHRIST. 


O Lamb Votes unſchuldig. : 


I. 


Lamb of God, our Saviour ! 
| Kill'd on therTree of Sorrow! 
Thy meek and low Behaviour 
Paid what thou didſt not borrow, 
Thou bor'dſt our Sin and Malice, 
Took dſt up the wrathful Chalice. 


Have Mercy upon us, O Feſu ! O Feſu ! 
SS | II. 


O Lamb of God, our Saviour, Cc. 
Have Mercy upon us, Saviour, Q. 


III. 


O Lamb of God, our Saviour, &c. 
O grant us thy Peace, O Jeſu! O FJeſu! 


4 


| 2 i {on 
Thy me low bin —.— 


: 


SY C 
1 + = KS 
theTreeo $5 rrow thol bor borftoly ſin.and 
thou dic not b rr ow 001 
n 2 3 
2 4 
| * | 4 
— — 1 
181 —.— — n | 
5 1 * #: | a . 
ma lice tookfrup the mratiful Cha-lice 
97 1-27 Sa 8 O 
. 12 1 * 
| Ma. _ 
1 — 
LI 4 — 
7. I O Je- f WU | 
US | C5 as: 0-9 | 
N 2722 x CE 1 
. D ——̃ 
= | | N 
— 982 
1 1 uy 


- 
. . 
* 
- * - 
* 
* _ . 
Fa * 
—————————————— ä — 
— — — — — — * — — . — — — —— — - — 

PEA — . 2 . _ 


On the Paſſion of CHRIST. 17 


Da Jeſi us an dem Creutze Stand. | 


J. 
"7 HEN Chriſt hung on the curſed Tree 
A bloody. Sacrifice tor thee, 
Of God and Men forſaken, 
he ſeven Words our Saviour ſpoke, 
Be ne er loſt, nor miſtaken. 


EY 3 
he firſt beſpeaks the Depth of Love, 
n which he pray d to God above | 
For his imbitter'd Nation. 
ather forgive our Ignorarice , 
For thy Son's Interce:ſion. | 


III. 

Che ſecond was the great Relief 
e promis d the repenting Thief, 
With an Aſſeveration; 

ord let us ſee thy Paradiſe 

Soon after our Tranſlation, . 


1 
The third was his domeſtick Care, 
Towards his Mother in Deſpair, 
And to his Well; beloved; 
vide, O Father! for our own, 
When we are hence-removed. 


D * The 


18 On the Paſſion of CRRIST. 


: V. 
The Fourth was, when he cried: I thirſt ! 
Alas! for whom, but for the Curſt, 
And all Mankind's Redemption; 
Lord true Repentance grant, we 
Obtain thy bleſt Intention, 


| VI. 
The Fifth the Lord in Anguiſh ſpoke : 
Why haſt thou God my Soul forſook, 
Nor wilt afford one Favour, 
Lord grant our Soul in thy Diſtreſs 
May find a healing Savour. 


VII. 5 
Tis finiſh'd : was the following Word, 
By which our great and dying Lord 

Retriev'd our loſt Salvation: 

Ye mourning Sinners ! all rejoyce 

To hear this Declaration. 


VIII. 41 
The Seventh was: Father in thy Hand 
My Soul and Spirit I commend; 
This be my laſt Expreſſion, 
Lord Jeſu! when thou call'ſt me hence, 
Take me to thy Poſſeſſion. 1 


k.. 
Whoever pays a Regard 
To theſe Fe nts our Lord, 
And mourns their ſad Occaſion, 
Will lay to everlaſting Life 
A well approv'd Foundation. 
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On the Burial of CRHRISõ 1. 
O Traurigkeit ! 


* 
Boundleſs Grief, 
Beyond Relief! 
Where are my Paſſions hurried? 
God the Father's darling Son 
For my Sins is buried. 
II. 
O Greateſt Dread! 
God-Man is dead, 
See where he is expired, R 
And for Sinners doom'd to Death 
_ Endleſs Life acquired. 


£ | 5 
O make a Pauſe, 
And ſearch the Cauſe 
Of this unheard-of Murther ! 
Sinner! thine Apoſtaſy 
Cou'd advance no further. 
| IV. 
The Lamb of God 


Has ſhed his Blood 
For my, and thy Salvation, 
Thus to reſcue ſinful Men 
From deſervd Damnation. 
by D 2 O 


20 On the Burial of CHRIST. 


O glorious Head ! 
VPyaſt thou e er made 
Thus to be torn and wounded ? 

At whoſe Sight the guilty World 

Ought to be . 

O lovely Face! 

Thou Source of Grace, | 
And Author of all Beauty! - | 
Who can ſee Thee, and not melt 
Into Tears of Duty? | 


3 VII. 
How bleſt he IS, 
Who weigheth this 
With Chriſtian Application, | 
That the Lord of Life and Light 
Dies for our Salvation, 


| VIII. 
O Jeſu! bleſt, 
| My Hope and Reſt, 
Grant me this heavenly Favour, | 
That thy Blood, Croſs, Death and Tom) 
Prove my dying Savour. | 
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Of the RESURRECTION 
of CHRIST. 


Chriſt lag in Todes Banden. 


1 I. 
HRIST was to Death abaſed, 
And given for our Tranſgreſlion, 
But by his being raiſed 
Regin d us Life s Poſſeſſion. 
his ſhould make our Souls rejoyce 
o praiſe the Lord with Heart and Voice, 
In ſinging Hallelujah, 3 ? 

II. 


None yet was found of Adam's Race, 
Cou'd conquer Hell and Devil, 
Sin had defac'd the former Grace, 
None Innocent but Evil; 
Death was thus entail'd on all, 
Which got Dominion by the Fall, 1 
And kept us in his Bondage. Hallelujah ! 
8 
But JESUS, God's eternal Son, 
Is come for our Salvation, 
The Cauſe of Death he has undone, 
And ſtopt its Devaſtation, 
Ruin d all his Right and Claim, 
And left tm nothing but the Name, 
His Sting 1 is loſt for ever. Halleluj ab. 
IV. How 


22 f tbe PeferreGion of CHRIST. 


. 

How 8 and wondrous was this Fray, 
Life was with Death ſurrounded, 

The Lord of Life here got the Day, 
Death's Kingdom was confounded. 

This the Scripture doth record, 

That Death was conquer d with his Sword 
And led at laſt 1 in Triumph. Fallelujab. 


V. 
Here i is the very Paſchal Lamb, 
By God himſelf appointed, 
The Prophets have foretold the ſame, 
That this was TRE ANOILINTE Oo, 
With his Bloed our Heart is ſign d, 
No Fear of Death diſturbs our Mind 
Subdued is that Deſtroyer, Hallelujah. 


VI. 

This is the Day the Lord has made 

For our Ejaculation, 
Let Heav'n rejoyce, let Earth be glzd 

To praiſe his Exaltation : 
He diſpels the Clouds of Sin, 
His Merit cleanſes all within, 3 

We are remov'd from Darkneſs. Hale 


VII. 5 

The Bread of Life, we ſeed upon, 
Is CHRIS I for ever living, 
The Leav'n of Sin muſt be un one 

By Grace which he is giving: 
Faith deſires no other Food, 
Hut our Redeemer's Fleſh and Blood: 5 
Bleſt be his Name for ever. Hallelujah. 
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Of the Reſurrection of CHRIST. 23 
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Heut triumphiret Gottes Sohn. 
1 3 n : 
O Day, the Lord in Triumph reigns, 

| | Breaks Death, and Hell's infernal Chains; 
Wl Retakes his Life, and Majeſty , | 


Preiſe him to all Eternity. Hallelyah. 


# II. | 
hen he deſcended into Hell, f 
atan, and all his Legions fell: g | 
Behold the ou Accuſer caſt ! 


| 
| 


The Hour of Darkneſs now is paſt, Hall. 


III. 
low let th' infernal Lyons roar, 
hey cannot hurt us as before; 
Loſt is the Pow'r of all thoſe Fiends, 
Weare God's Children, Heirs,and Friends. Hell, 


IV. 

) ſweet Redeemer, Feſus Chrift! |» 

ur Sacrifice, and great High-Prieſt, 

Lead us by thine Almighty Grace, 

To end with Joy our Chriſtian Race. Hall. 


| | V. 
ifinite Lover, gracious Lord! 
hy wondrous Name ſhall be ador'd 4 
To thee, be endleſs Honours giv n 
By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n. - 


„„ 
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24 Aſcenſion Hymn. 
Mel. Nun freut ench lieben. 


| | J. 
Aiſe your Devotion, mortal Ton 
| — the King of Glory, mY 
Eweet be the Accents of your Songs 
Of him who went before ye; | 
Bright Angels ſtrike your loudeſt Strings, 
Let Heav'n and all created Things 
Sound our Emanuel's Praiſes. 
; II. 
Le mourning Souls look upward too, 
For Chriſt is now preparing 
At God's right Hand a Place for you, 
Shake off what ſeems deſpairing. 
Thence our great Lord and King ſhall' come 
To fetch your longing Spirits Home, 
And crown your Love and Labour. 
| III. 
Since he is gone above the Skies, 
Receiv'd mire Gifts and Graces, 
Than you are able to compriſe, 
Or want for all your Caſes ; 
Who ſhou'd he grant his Merits to, 
But meek and humble Souls, as you, 
The Objects of his Favour. 
IV. 
Extend, O Lord ! thy Sovereign Grace 
Oer all the World's Dominion; 
Let Heav'n, and Earth, and all the Seas 
Proclaim thy glorious Kingdom; 
Till we with all thy Saints above, 
Sing of the Sweetneſs of thy Love 
New Hymns for ever, Amen. 
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OE NOR NIE 
Of the HoL.y GHOST. 
Komm Heiliger Oeiſt. 


Ome Holy Ghoſt ! Come Lord our God! 
Pour out the Father's Love abroad, 

And fill thy faithful Peoples Minds 

With fruitful Gifts of ſundry kinds; 

Lord, who by thy heavenly Light, 

aſt call'd thy Church from ſinful Night, 

Out of all Nations, Tribes and Tongues, 

Thy Praiſe ſhall tune our choiceſt Songs : 

Hallelajab ! Hallelujah ! 


II. 

hou Light of Glory, gracious Lord ! 
teviveus by thy holy Word, 

And teach thy Flock in Truth to call 

On Thee, the Father of us all. 

Deluſive Errors far remove, 

But guide us always by that Love, 

Which keeping cloſe to F E SUS Path, 
Rejects all other Guides of Faith. Halleluj. 


III. 
hon holy Flavour of that Love 
Which brought Redemption from above, 
Grant us to ſerve Thee conſtantly, 
Faith conquer Sin and Miſery ; 
) Lord | by thine Almighty Grace, 
prepare us ſo to run our Race, 
That ſtriving hard for Victory, "00 
We gain thy bleſt 6nd 1 
| 7 * 
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Of the Bleſſed Trinity. 
Allein Oct in der Hob ſey Ebr. 
Wie 


- bye our Almighty Maker, God, 
New Honours be addreſſed, 
His great Salvation ſhines abroad, 
Which makes all Nations bleſſed; 
He looks upon us in his Son, "MN 
By whom we can approach his Throne, 
Since Peace is now 3 
We magnify thy Father's Name, 
O Lord of our Creation 5 
Thy Soverain Pow'r is ſtill the ſame, 
Thou reign ſt without Ceſſation: 
Beyond all Meaſure is thy Throne, 
What thou command ſt, that muſt be done, 
From Thee depend our Bleſſings. 


\ III. 
O Saviour Chriſt, thou only Son 
Of thine eternal Parent ! 
Thy Ranſom ſaves, what was undone, 
hy Merit is our Talent. | 
Unſpotted Lamb, O bleſſed Lord ! 
Thy Grace to our Relief afford, 
Have Mercy on thy People. 
IV 


O Holy Ghoſt, ſupremeſt Good! 
Our only Conſolation ! | 
What Chriſt redeemed by his Blood, 
; Preſerve thou from Damnation 
[is Thou muſt bring his Merits home, 
In Dangers preſent and to come, 
In Thee we have Affiance. 
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Of the Bleſſed Terty. 27 


Gott der Vater wobn uns bey. 
| g | 


OD the Father, our Defence ! 
O ſave us from Damnation 
All Tranſgreſſions take from hence, 
And grant us thy Salvation; 
uard us from the Tempter's Snare 
Within thy own Protection, 
That under thy Direction | 
Our Faith may ſcape Infection. 
e rely upon thy Care | 
With all thy Well-beloved, 
Thy Grace be thus improved, 
That we may ne'er be moved. 
amen, Aman, be the Word! 
So ſhall we truly praiſe the Lord. 


„ II. 
xd Chriſt Jeſus! our Defence ! 
O ſave us, &c. / 
Bleſſed Spirit, our Defence, 


N 


Of the Holy ANGELS. 
Herr Gott dich loben alle wir $: 


I. 


O God let all the Human Race, | 
T Bring humble Worſhip mixt with Grace 
Who makes his Love and. Wiſdom knom 
By Angels, that ſurround his Throne. 


. II. f | 
Theſe Angels, whom thy Breath inſpires, . 
Thy Miniſters are flaming Fires; 

And ſwift as Thought their Armies move, 
To bear thy Vengeance, or thy Love. 


| 1 III. 
They joy tobey thy bleſſed Will, 
They love tincreaſe their Knowledge ſtill , 


They always ſerve the Lord their Rock, 
In keeping Guardaround thy Flock, 


| TY. + 

The Good, where'er thy Children dwell, 

They do, no mortal Tonguecan tell, 
Nor what their Heavenly Care prevents, 
Where they are bid to pitch their Tents. 


00 


a 


5 Be 


— 
* 


2nts. 
V. 


＋ 


ah. 
7 2 - 


hu i moſh m 


it with ace who: 


4 4.44006 25 4 bi 


cee 


* 


- =: 
* ow > 

- - — - 
— 2 E 
1 Ter- alt ryiftom bnomncby, © | 
2 — | 
[ 322 2 1 
n | 
I * * N 
. 4 + — 8 == A 
| 4-9 ls de put, ferround his throne 


— — — . — —— — —— 


8 Je. — is. — — — 
; * — — a 2 
—— — - — : — 
"IC ——— I T— NF — ——— —— — 
— 2 j —_ p aa 


V. 
JOG Daniel found their Benefit, [- 
When mid'ſt the Lyons fore d to fit , 
The ſame enjoy d the pious Lot, 
What great Deliv'rance had he not? 


VI. 
Vhat did the three Men in the Flame, 
\ſſoon their Guardian-Angel came? 
Did not the Oven's devouring Fire, 
Reſound the Notes of Heav'nly Quire ? 


FTE. | 
hus God defends us Day by Day, 
rom many Miſchiets in our Way, 

By a__ which do always keep 
A watchful Eye when we re aſleep. 


| VIII. 
O Lord! we'll bleſs Thee all our Days, 
Our Soul mall glory in thy Grace, 
Thy Praiſe ſhall dwell upon our Tongues, 
All Saints and Angels joyn our Songs. 


N. | 
We pray to let their Heav'nly Hoſt 
Be Guardians of our Land and Coaſt, 
To keep thy little Flock in Peace, 
That we may lead a Life of Grace. 
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Onthe Philanthropy of Gon 
and CHRIS r. 


Nun freut euch licben C brilles-Gemeis. Th 


| To the Tune: Raiſe your Devotion. Str 


| I. f 
OW come ye Chriſtians all and bring 
N With chearful Hearts and Voicas, 


Due Praiſes to our God and King, aſt 
14 Whoſe holy Court rejoyces f 
lo ſee the Wonders of his Love, To 
| Which brought Redemption from above, / 
Beyond our Expectation. . Inf 
| BD IT. Anc 
As Satan's Slave in Sin I lay, 0 
Deſpairing of Salvation, 
Original Sin had got the Sway, 
— — — — — ; | 
And ſinking deeper rees 
Into this — Dikales =_ 
IF muſt be loſt forever. I wt 
a. III. | 5 Tha 
Good Works wou'd heie not ſerve my Turn, and 
They cou'd produce no Merit; 


Rebellion made my Free Will burn 
Againk the Holy Spirit. IE M 


e Gop and CnRIST. 
My Anguiſh drove me to Deſpair, 


Death was my 
- The Preſage of Hell Torment. 


IV. 


But O unutterable Grace, 
That pity'd my Condition, 
. "Th eternal Son wou d- = gm my Place 
nem, To ſave me from Perdition , 
Don to this World the Saviour flies, 
* Stretches his willing Arms, and dies 
For me a wretc tched Sinner. 


100 


V. 


uſtice was pleas d to bruiſe the Gol 
— Author of Salvation, 


uench Hell and Damnation; 

fie Racks and Pangs he bore, 

And "roſe, the Law could aſk no more 
Of this my ben | 


SY 


Thus the Redeemer ſpake to me 
In ſmiling Condeſcenſion: 
I wholly give myſelf for thee - 
T' unvail this my Intention, 
N That I am thing with all I have 
* purchas d by the Croſs and Grave, 
No Foe ſhall Glunite us. 


My 


2 its Wrongs with Heavenly Blood, 


Mirrour every where 
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22 The Philanthropy of Go and CH R1ST, 


| VIE. 


T1] riſe again, retake the Crown 
And Glory of my Father, 

From thence I'll ſend my Spirit down 
To bring my Saints together; 

1 His Comforts thall abide with thee, 

Wo To itrengthen thy Belief in me, 

l And ſeal thy ſure Salvation, 
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VIII. 


What I have ſuffer d, done and taught, 
Shall be thy Rule of Action, 

That all thy Neighbours may be brought 
To folloẽ my Direction. 

Beware of other Guides of Faith, % 

Stick to my Self denying Path, 
The ſafeſt Way to Glory. 
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Oft 
Liebe die du mich zum Bilde. 


Ws HE | 
r ORD, thine Image thou haſt lent me, 
In thy never: fading Love; 
After falling, thou haſt ſent me 
Thy Redemption from above. 
Sacred Love! I long to be 
Thine to all — 
Love, to Bliſs thou haſt ordained 
Me, e er I began to be; 
od of Love] thou ſt not diſdained 
To become a Man, like me: 
Love Almighty and Divine 
would be for ever _ 
Love! thou haſt for me endured 
All the Pains of Death and Hell 
Nay, thy Suff rings have procured 
Grace, to make me ever well. 
Sacred Love! I Jong to be 
hine to all mm | 


Love! my Life, and my Salvation, 
Light, and Truth, eternal Word 
Thou alone doſt Conſolation 

To my ſinking Soul afford: 
Love Almighty and Divin&! 

you d be for ever * 


34 Of the Love of GoD in CxRIST. 


| . 
To thy Yoke thou haſt been tying 
Me with Body, Soul, and Mind 3 
That my Heart is ever trying 
Aſpirations of this Kind-. | 
—. Love ! I long to be 
Thine to all Eternity. 


| VI. 
Love ! that lov'ſt me now and ever, 
Praying for my drooping Heart; 

Love! thy Ranſom doth deliver 
Me from everlaſting Smart : 
Love Almighty and Divine ! 
I would be for ever thine, 
| DO 
Love! in Mercy thou wilt raiſe. me 
From the Grave of Sin and Duſt, | 
Love ! I ſhall for ever praiſe thee, 
When in Heav'n among the Juſt : 
Sacred Love ! I long to be 
Fhane to all Eternity. 


KNepeat: 


Love Almighty and Divine! 
I would be for ever thine. 
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Upon Divine Providence. 
Wo Gott zum Hauſs nicht gibt ſ. ein Gunſt. 


3 
8 God withdrawing, all the Coſt 
And Pains that build the Houſe are loſt; 
If God the City doth not keep, - 
The watchful Guards as well may ſleep. 


-1+: ; 
What if you riſe before the Sun, 
And work and toil when Day is done, 
Careful and ſparing eat your Bread, 
To ſhun that Poverty you dread. 


1 
Tis all in vain, till God has bleſt, 
He can make Rich, yet give us Reſt; 
Children and Friends are Bleſſings too, 
If God our Sovereign make them ſo. 


. 
Happy the Man to whom he ſends 
Obedient Children, faithſul Friends: 
How ſweet our daily Comforts prove 
When they are ſeaſon'd with his Love. 


V. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God, whom Heav'ns triumphant Hoſt 
And ſuffering Saints on Earth adore, 
Be Glory now and evermore. 


F 2 Wer | 


33 


36 fon Divine Providence. 
eee 
Wer nur den lieben Gott lift walten. 


3 
LIE that confides in his Creator, 
Depending on him all his Days, 
Shall be preſerv d in Fire and Water, 
From all Afflictions many Ways. 
He that makes God his Stand and Stay, 
Builds not on Sand that glides away. 


- IL No | 
What gain'ſt thou by thy Cark and Caring? 
What is ĩt for thou pin ſt away? 
Thy Reſt and Health thou art impairing, 
By Sighs and Groans from Day to Day. 
Weare but adding Grief to Grief, 
Inſtead of ſeeking for Relief. 
| _-:: 
Would we but be a little quiet, 
And reſt in God's good Providence 5 
Who thus preſcribes our wholeſome Diet 
By Methods croſs to Fleſh and Senſe ; 
Who choſe us from Eternity, 
Knows beſt what's Good for me and thee. 


IV. i 
He knows the Hours of Joy and Gladneſs, 

As well as proper Time and Place z 
Are we but faithful in our Sadneſs, 


geek not our ſelves, but ſeek his Face: 
He'll come before we are aware, | 


And diſſipate our greateſt Care, y. Der 
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my Upon Divine Providence. 37 


v. ä 


Don't hearken to thy giddy Reaſon, 
* if God had ſorlaken thee. 


And he Heav'ns Favourite, who this Seaſon 
* Swims in his full Proſperity; 


Next Moment God may turn the Scale, 
And ſend a quite contrary Gale, — 


YI 


'Tis eaſy to Almighty Power 
To raiſe the poor Man from the Duſt, 

And blaſt the Rich like gawdy Flower, 
In bringing down his Pride and Luſt. _ 

God can do Wonders when he will, 

Raiſe one, and humble th' other ſtill. 


Do thou obſerve thy Chriſtian Station, 
Sing, pray, and walk in Gods = 
Rely upon his Preſervation, l 


Who has all Creatures in his Hands: 
For ſure the Man of real Senſe, 
Makes God his only Confidence. 


Repeat : 


The Man of ſound and real Senſe, | | 
Makes God his —_ Confidence. 


38 Upon Divine Providence. 
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Tommit thy IWays unto the Lord, truſt | all 
in im, and be ſhall bring it to paſs. 
Ommit thy Ways and Going 
And all that grieves thy Soul, 
To him, whoſe wiſeſt Doings 
Rule all without Controul ; 
He makes the Times and Seaſons 
Revolve from Year to Year, | 
And knows Ways, Means, and Reaſons, - 
When Help ſhall beſt appear. 


II. 


Unto the Lord turn wholly, 
For he will never fail, 
Io reſcue thee from Folly, 
It thou doſt but bewail 
Thy ſtiff neck d Selt- Reliance; 
Shake off that Yoke of Hell, 
Which ever bids Defiance | 
To him that governs well. ; 


III. 


Truſt alſo in him freely, 
Without reluctant Will; 

His Promiſes will ſurely 
Reward thy conſtant Zeal. 
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Upon Divine Providence. 39 
He'll bring to full Perſection | 
The Work he has in Hand; 


His Fatherly Dilection 

Is never at a Stand. 

IV. 

And be ſhall clear the Dulneſs 
Thar fits upon thy Mind, 
With his ſurpaſſing Fulneſs, 

To teſtify how kind 
And gracious his Direction 

About thy future Bliſs 


And undeſerv'd Election, 
His Love and Goodneſs is. 


V. 
Bring it to paſs, O Father 
Whate'er thy Words foretell, 
Redeem us all together 
From Sin, World, Death, and Hell ; 
Our Life and Converſation 5 
Lead by thy Holy Hand, 
80 ſnall our great Salvation 
Be never at an End. 


40 Upon Divine Providence. 
e22000250020222000) - 
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" L my Hope is fix'd and grounded 
| In the great and living Lord ; 
He's my Help, when I'm ſurrounded. 
Or with Peſt, with Fire, or Sword; 
Him alone, 
God or none, 
I acknowledge for my own. 


Il; 


Tell me, what's the Truſt and Power 
Thou doſt place in frail Mankind ? 
Can'ſt thou build a lofty Tower 
In the Air, or in the Wind ? 
Nothing ſtays, 
But decays; - 
Thou admireſt all thy Days. 


ITI. 


But our Maker's Love endures 
(ow, and in Eternity | 
For his Creatures he procures — 
In their Wants a full Supply: | 
All he has, | 
Buy his Grace, | 
Giy'n t'enjoy with Thankfulneſs, 
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Lyon Divine Providence. 
IV. 
oth he not ſupply with Plenty 
All that Creatures ever want? 
Nay, his Bounty's never ſcanty, 
But o'er all predominant : 
In his Love, ; 
From Above, 
He doth ſend us Food enough, 


v. 

Vorſhip now your great Creator, 
In his well-beloved Son, 

Who, as Sov” reign Arbitrator, 

Has preſerv'd us for his own. 

Great and Good 
', Hour Gog, | | 
Whoſe Salvation ſhines Abroad. 
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Of the Word of GOD. 
Herr Jeſu Chriſt dich zu uns wend, 


J. 


| fp RD Chriſt reveal thy holy Face, 
And ſend the Spirit of thy Grace, 

To fill our Hearts with fervent Zeal 

To learn thy Truth, and do thy Will. 


II. 


Lord lead us in thy holy Ways, f 

And let our Lips pronounce thy Praiſe, 
Increaſe our Faith, and raiſe the ſame 
To taſte the Sweetneſs of thy Name. 


III. 


Till we with Angels joyn to ſing 
Right holy Notes to Thee our King, 
Where we ſhall ſee with open Face 
The wondrous Iſſue of thy Grace. 


IV. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory 7 
By all on Earth, and all in Heav'n, 
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Of the Word of GOD. an 


« LiebSter Feſu wir find hier. 


I. 


Eareſt Feſu ! we are here, ; 
D Thee to hear, and thy Inſtructions 
Pleaſe to fit our Heart and Ear = 

Toobey thy bleſs d Convictions : 00 
Let our Mind be elevated, 
Where we wiſh to be tranſlated. 


n. Wa 


In our Nature we are blind, 

And with Clouds of Sin ſurrounded, 
If thou. doſt not clear our Mind, 

All thy Word is loſt and drowned. - 
All good Thought, and true Devotion, 
Doth depend upon thy Motion, 


III. 


Ray of glorious Majeſty, | 

Light of Light, from God deſcended, 

Make us hear attentively, 
That our Life be truly mended. 

Jeſu ! bleſs our Supplication 

by thy holy Interceſſion. | 
_— Of. 
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Of the LORDS SUPPEI 
0 Feſu du mein Brautigam. R 
| 2 I. 
To the Tune: O Lord bow many Miſeries 
- 
„ a 
Jeſu ! Bridegroom of my Soul, u 
O Whoſe Love found Means to make me 
By dying on the curſed Tree, [ whole 
And left thy Blood my Legacy. | 
AI. | 
Th thy bleſt Table I draw near, - 
Full of Unworthineſs and Fear; Tg 
Impure, ſick, naked, poor and blind, 
In Mercy caſt me not behind. 
is © 39 
My great Phyſician, and my Light! - 
All's clear before thy holy Sight, 
Thou art the Source of Sanctity, , 
My Wedding Garment comes . Thee, 
| „„ - 
O bleſſed Lord prepare thou me, * 


And heal my great Infirmity; 
Waſh all the Stains of Sin away, 


And let me taſte thy Grace to Day. 
3 V a : 


Diſpel the Darkneſs from beneath, LL 
Endow me with a living Faith, 
Thy Grace enrich my Povert 
And mortify all Self in me. 1 , nh 


Of the Lok 's SUPPER. 4 


V. 
Thus feed me with the living Bread 
Of thy own Fleſh, that once was dead; 
k. The Wine of thy moſt precious Blood 
; Refreſh my Faith, — Good, 
| 350 
Root out all Tendency to Sin, | 
| Implant that Charity within, | 
ies. Which honours God, and makes the Peace | 
; With Men to flouriſh and increafe, = 
1 VII. | 
What Soul and Body want, ſupply, 

* What's noxious, check and mortify; * 
= Take up thy Reſidence in me, | 
whole, Unite me more and more with Thee. 

| | 1 
By Virtue of this Heavenly Meal, 
The Law of Sin in me repeal; 
All my Tranſgreiſions far remove, 
And let me taſte — Love. 


Send me Relief from all my Foes, 
When Earth and Hell my Hopes oppoſe 
Ihe preſent Purpoſe, I have made, 
O Lord! let never be delay d. 
1 | AL 
My Life and Converſation, Lord, 
Direct according to thy Word, 
That not one Moment of my Days 
Be ſpent without a Senſe of Grace. 


— — ” - 


| XII. 
Till thou art pleas'd, O Prince of Life ! 
To call me from this World of Strife, 
I0 taſte with all that love thy Name, 
The glorious Supper of the Lamb. 


17 
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Of True and Falſe CHRISTIANITY, {M** 


Kommt laſt euch den Herren lehren. 


To the Tune: Faithful God, T lay, &c, 
I. 


Ome and hear our bleſſed Saviour 

h All that have a Mind to learn, 
What's their Life and whole Behaviour,. 

Who the Chriſtian Title earn ;, 
Who not only do confeſs, 

Put with Hearts and Hands expreſs, 

That their whole Delight and Labour 

Is to ſerve their God and OT 


Il. 


Bleſſed are the Poor in "EI 
Who Humility poſſeſs, 
And diſclaim their own Self Merit 
"Conſcious of their Nothingneſs, . — 


Who depend in every Thing I leſt a 
On the Lord their God and King; — KM Lol 
He will there exalt to Greatneſs wing 


. ho re here abas di in Weakneſs. 
III. Bleſſed 


Veſſel 


Bleſſed are the ſecret Mourners 
Who are fill'd with pious Grief, 
And like Pilgrims and Sojourners 
Pray for all Mankind's Relief; 
God, who counts their bitter Tears, 
And their inward Groaning hears, 
Will not always leave diſtreſſed, 
But rejoyce them with the Bleſſed. 


op | 

Bleſt are thoſe, whoſe Hearts and Actions 

Ever flow with Gentleneſs, 
Meekly bearing all Reflexions 

From their Foes, when in Diſtreſs, 
Leaving Vengeance ſtill to God, 
Still ſubmitting to his Rod, 
They ſhall-gain the Lord's Protection, 
And the Land to their Subjection. 


V 


leſt whoſe Hung r and Thirſt increaſes 
After Truth and Righteouſneſs, 
Where Oppreſſion ever ceaſes 

Meaning what their Lips expreſs. 
duch whoſe Dealings well agree 
ith a Dove's Simplicity, 14. 
Hate Self-Int and Extortion, 
Plenteouſneſs ſhall be their Portion. * 


; 4, on 

leſt are thoſe who with Compaſſion 
Look - their — — Grief, 
tying Poverty's Oppreſſion, | 
Pray to God for its Relief; 


6 


Of True and Folſi Chriſtianity. 


* 


* 49 O True and Falſe Chriſtianity. ks 
Who aſſiſt the Sufferers Need 
Not with Word alone, but Deed, 


They ſhall never be diſcarded 
But with Mercy be rewarded. 


| 8 VII. | 
Bleſt are thoſe, whoſe Heart and Center 
From defiling Luſt removes, ö 
In whoſe Boſom nought dare enter 
But what Holineſs improves; 
Who renounce the Joys of Senſe 
With a pious Abſtinence | 
They ſhall ſee with endleſs Pleaſure 
God, his Purity and Treaſure, | 


VIII. 


Bleſſed are thoſe tender Lovers 
Of that Unity and Peace 
Which becomes the World's Improvers 
Making Strife and Malice ceaſe , 
Thoſe who keep in equal Frame 
Fixing others in 2 
They Gods Children, (Glorious Function 
Shall receive the Bleſſed Unction. . 


IX. ©: 
Bleſt are thoſe who hear Affliction, 
Perſecution, and Diſtreſs  -» 
Without ſelfiſh Contradiction „ 
For the Sake of Righteouſneſs, 
They ſhall in their greateſt Grief, 
Find in God a ſure Relief; 
And when paſt what's Tranſitory, 
Shall receive the Crown of Glory, 10 
ons by | X. 


* 
5 


Of True and Falſe Chriſtianity. 49 
4 1 
Lord! beſtow theſe Heav'nly Graces 
On this broken Heart of mine, 
That in their Divine Embraces 
I remain for ever thine: 
Grant me true Humility, | 
Let me ſend my Groans to Thee, 
Meekneſs ſhew to my — 
Juſtice be my ſole Poſſeſſor. 
„ XI. 
Still to ſerre my needy Neighbour, 
Cleanneſs of my Heart preſerve, 
Peace to gain be ſtill my Labour, 
In Affliction never ſwerve; 
Father, from thy Holy Throne, 
Grant me Grace to love thy Son, 


And aſſiſt me with thy Spirit 
Good to do, without Self-Merit. 


50 Of True and Falſe Chriſtianity. * 

8 A . S S 8 

Treuer Vater deine Liebe. 
PART the Firſt. 


14 
Ather, thine eternal Kindneſs 
Has not left me in my Blindneſs, 
But in Chriſt reveaFd thy Face; 
Nay before the World's Foundation 
Thou haſt made me thy Relation, 
And fore-choſe me by thy Grace. 


HE IE. | 
Though thon ſaw't my fad Condition 
Running into deep Perdition, 
Thy Long ſuff ring bore me ſtill; 
So that thou in Indignation 
Would'ſt not ſend me to Damnation 
In my moſt depraved Will. 


III. 
Though I fancy'd my Profeſſion 
Would have put me in Poſſeſſion 
Of Religion pure and true 
All the Acts of my Devotion, 
In thy Sight were but Pollution, 
Mere Hypocriſy and Shew. 


- 3 | 
Moral Works, bare Form and Letter, 
Is what ſuch as know no better 
Their Salvation build upon; 
Pictures, Ceremony, Opinion, 
Judas-Kiſs, is Babel s Minion, 
Loſing this, their Faith is gone, 


V. This 
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v. 
Thus I likewiſe was detained, 


Till I had that Grace —— 
Which has rom d my op 

Raiſe me by 17 mighty 1 

That J from this very 1 
27 to get the Vidory. 


VI. 


Grant | 2 mw Self-deny1 
And to worldly Greatneſs dying, 


Purge 17 K art from all — s vain; | 


Make me ilight what's tranſitory, 
Count Chriſt's Shame far greater Glory 
"7 the Pomp of Egypt's $ Gain, 


VII. 


Mortify old Adam's Members, 

Cut. or burn 'em quite to Embers, 
Put me under Feſus's Wings: 

From a dying Phoenix's Aſhes 

Life with Light divinely flaſhes, 
And nn ſprings. 


PART the 8 


VIII. 


Some make Shadows all their Treaſure, 

Halt between haſe Fear and Pleaſure, 
Or run headlong down to Hell; 

Let my Faith take Wings, and haſten 

To that Croſs, where Chriſt did faſten 


All * dins, for _ Ill dwell. 


Of True and Fl cf. 


IX. Th 


0 


52 Of True and. Falſe Chriſtianity. 


IX. 
Tho' good Works may make a Bluſter, 
Others Talents get a Luſtre, 
Or their Gifts they idolize ; 
Yet I will behold with Pleaſure, ” 
When from Chriſt's moſt holy Treaſure 
God grants Faith, that glorious Prize. N 
H: 
Str 


Shou'd J long for Egypt's Pottage, 
And deſpiſe my preſent Cottage, 
Or look back to Sodom's Luſt ; 
Make me watchful in my Prayer, 
Ne'er give Way to that Betrayer, 


But reſiſt his fatal Thruſt. - Th 
| Ye 
XI. I 


2 
Should I loſe all Strength and Vigour, 
When Temptations ſhew their Rigour, 
Grant me but a_ ready Will 
To rely on thy Alſifiagce, 
In Thee I can make Reſiſtance, 


And thy Word ſupports me ſtill, 


XII. 


When my Fears preſent great Loſſes, 
Midſt a Storm of worldly Croſſes 
Bearing hard on Ship and Oar; 
Sure my Pilot's kind Protection, 
And his Compaſs and Direction 
Will convey me ſafe to Shore. 
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PART the Third. 


XIII, 


He that will not be deſerted 

N Feſu be inſerted, , 

And become a fruitful Tree, 

Hate all worldly Care and Pleaſure, 

Strive for Chriſt's moſt holy Treaſure, | 
And avoid Hypocriſy. / | 


XIV. =_ 
Who in Chriſt ſeeks his Salvation, =_ 
Builds upon the beſt Foundation, =_ 
And poſſeſſes Heav'n in Time; 
Tho he now ſhould ſmart and ſuffer, 
Yet the Glory God doth offer, 
Makes his Courage more ſublime. \ 


Li XV. 
| . 
Lord, do thou prepare thy Creature, 
As becomes thy holy Nature, 
Make me Child-like here and there, 
Grant me Joy in thy Salvation, 
Which will be a Confirmation 
d Of thy Kingdom's drawing near. 


XVI. 


Let me live in Reſignation - 

And a total Abnepation : : 
Lord ! root out all Self in me, 

Not to reſt a mere Profeſſor, 

But become a true Poſſeſſor 
Of the Truth, which is in thee, 
| [9 - © .XVII. Should 


| 


ART 


5 —_ . 


I Should fuffer Babel's Macking, 
Tho her Taunts be ne er ſo ſhocking * ; 
With a ſtedfaſt Patience; 3 5 
If my Jaſus doth but favour Ca 
Mie with that Celeſtial Savour W] 
Olf his conſtant Providence. 


XVIII 


uthor of my good Beginning, 

ut a Period to my Sinning. 5 
And confirm me with the Seal 
Of thy Free and Royal Spirit, | 
And aboliſh all Self. Merit; 8 
Lord, thy Grace will feed and heal. 


XIX. 


Make me ſeek to live retired, 

With thy Love let me be fired; 
Grant me ſuch a conſtant Heart, 

That may always deal ſincerely, 

Keeping thy Commands ſeverely, - 

Jill thou raiſe me where thau art, 


XX. 
Lord ! convert all my Relations, 
Add them to thy Holy Nations, 
She thy gracious Countenance, 
Lead them with thy Holy Spirit, 
That they may at laſt inherit 
Bliſs, aboye our Utterance. 


XXI. Al 
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Wis: 
All thy ſtraying Sheep bring! hither 
Jews and Gentiles all together, * 

Many Millions let them be, 
Calling ” Thee their livin Shepherd, 
Who Fas brought them Hen 

To thy Churches Unity. 

| 


| | WM 
Then ſhall all thy Flock be ſinging 
And their Lamps 2 Faith be 1 

To the Marriage of the Lamb, 
_ 4 ever praiſing, | = 
Endleſs Hallelujahs raiſing, . | | 

And Hoſannas to his Name. | 


of k REPENTANCE 


Ah Gor und Herr 


I. 
God my Lord! N 
How — s the Hoard 
Of all my paſt — ? 
And here is none, 


That cou d attone 
In this wide World. 8 Poſſſſions. 


. 
Shou d I pretend 
Io find an End 
Of this my ſad Condition? 
Run too and fro 
To loſe my Woe? 
O fruitleſs Inquiſition ! 


III. 
To Thee I fly | 
Lord God be A 
_ h I deſerve Damnation 
O let thy Son 
What be has done 
Be 1 my Propitiation. 


D 3 
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IV. 


If thy Decree # f 


Shall puniſh me 
For all my paſt Offences; 
Chaſtiſe me here, 
But ſpare me there 
From Satan's curſt Pretences. 


v. 


My Pain relieve, 
True Patience give, 

And total Reſignation; 
Lord grant my Heart 
May ſhare a Part 


Ia thy dear - bought Salvation. | 
| ” 


11 


Deal thou with me ̃ 
As ſeems to thee 
According to thy Mercy, 
Do but aſwage 
Th' avenging Rage, 
That it may never pierce me. 


VII. 


Like as a Worm 
Runs from the Storm, 
And ſeeks a Place of Refuge, 
When Thunders ſound, 
And Clouds around 
*em to forebode a Deluge. 
I 
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VIII. Thus 
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Thus, Chriſt, thy Side 
Can ſafely hide 
Thy poor diſtreſſed Creature, 
hen Hell and Sin, 
Without, within, 
Wou'd cruſh my feeble Nature. 


IX. 


This Wound of thine g 
Shall be my Shrine 
When Fleſh and Heart are panting, 
Let me arrive © | 
When I revive, 
There were no Joy is wanting. 


| X. 
Praiſe be to Thee, 
O Bleſſed Three 
Thou Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Who longs for Grace, 
Shall ſee thy Face, 


. By Chriſt's all-ſaving Merit. 
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Erbarm dich mein O Herre Goss. 
On tbe Fifty Firſt Pſalm. 


I. 


BY ew Pity Lotd | © Lord forgi ive! 
Are not thy Mercies large — free? 
Let a repenting Rebel live 
* Guilt is great, yet truſts in Thee; 
98 with Shame my Thins confeſs, | 
"Th ou'd thy judgment grow ſevere, 
And mark what's — againſt thy Grace, 
I am condemn d, but Thou art clear. 


II. 
t frm the Stock of Adem came, 
And my Conception was unclean, 
My whela Oxiginal is Shame, | 
My Nature nothing elfe but Sin. 
No bleeding Bard, nor bleeding Beaſt, 
Norrunning Brook, nor Flood, nor Sea; 


Nor Hyſlop-Branch, nor ſprinkling Prieſt, 
Can nh my difmal Stain . | 


III. 


Cleanſe me, O Lord, and chear my Soul, 
By Means of thy forgi giving Love; ; 
O make my broken Spirit whole, I 
a bid my guilty _—_ remove. 


I 2 Let 


580 «Of REPENTAN CE. 
Let not thy Spirit quite depart, 3 
Nor drive me from thy Holy Face, 


Create anew my vicious Heart, ; 
And fill it with thy ſaving Grace. 


4 


The Wicked will I teach thy Ways, 
And lead them to my Saviour's Blood, 
Sinners ſhall learn thy Sovereign Grace, 

And praiſe a good forgiving God. 
O! may thy Love inſpire my Tongue, 
And all my Pow'rs ſhall joyn to bleſs ' 
Thy great Salvation in a Song 
Of Thee the Lord my Righteouſneſs. 


V. 


No Sacrifice doſt thou require, 
O Lord, my Saviour, and my King 
A broken Heart is thy Deſire, | 
And all I can afford to bring. 
Rebuild thine own: Jeruſalem, . 
And raiſe her broken Walls again, 
Where Chriſtians joy to ſee thy Name 
Exalted in thy glorious Reign. 
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Aus tieffer Noth ſchrey ich It dr. 


J +4 
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on tbe CXXXth Pſalm. 


1 


UT of the ＋ of long Diſtreſs po 
The Borders Defjaicing | mY 
I ſend my Cries to ſeek thy Grace, 
My Groans to move thy Hearing 
Great God ! Shou'd thy ſeverer Eye 
Mark and revenge Iniquity, 
Who cou'd abide thy Judgment. | 


II. 


But thou haſt built the Throne of Grace 
Free to diſpenſe thy Favour, | 
That Sinners may approach thy Face 
To eaſe their mournful Labour; 
/; | WY For Pardon is with Thee our God, 
thy Son has ſeal'd it with his Blood 
This is our only Refuge. 


| | 3 . 
in Thee alone I put my Truſt, 
And only plead thy Merit, 


For Thou art kind as well as juſt, 
£ Thee I adore in Spirit: 


On God hefore his Holy Gate, 


62 O REPEN TAN CE. 


Nor ſhall I truſt thy Word in vain, 
*Tis the Relief from all my Pain, 
When living, or when dying. 


Juſt as the Guards that-keep the Night 
Long for the riſing Morning, 

So wait I for thy gracious Light 
Of which thou gav it me Warning. 


Then let the Sons of. Iſrael wait 


Till he difplay his Bleſſing, 


v. 


There's full Redemption at his Throne, 
For Loads of black Tranſgreſſion; 
He pardons what our Hands have done, 

When Chriſt makes Interceſſion: 
Great 1s his Love, and large his Grace; 
He turns our Feet from ſinful Ways, 
And Iſrael ſhall be ſaved. 
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N Straff mich nicht in deinem Zorn. 


| - Ix 
ORD! withdraw the dreadful Storm 
Þ Of thine Indignation : 
none wit thou cruſh a feeble Worm 
- ins Abomination. 
8 Oh! let not 
Wrath grow hot . 
Gainſt a wretched Creature, 
For his Sinful Nature. | 
Lord! I'm by thy angry Touch 
Rack d with Pain and Anguiſn: 
Every Night I waſh my Couch 
With my Tears, and languiſh : 
I am hoarſe 
With the Courſe 
Of my Voice's ſtraining 
In my ſad Complaining. 
REN (hed TE III. | 
Pan and Griet wear out my Days, | 
oy Midnight waſtes with Crying; = 
his Counting Minutes as they paſs, is 
= Till the Morn I'm ſpying. 
Nothing more 
7 Grieves ſo ſore, . 
bet that Im th? Offender 
Gainſt a God ſo tender. 


IV. | 
Lord ! mine Eye's conſum'd with Grief, 
und my Heart with waiting, 
| =y Fatherly Relief, i 
And thy Wrath's abating. £5. 


64 Of REPENTAN CE. 
Lord! how long . | 
Shall my Song 


' Dwell on Lamentation, 
Void of Conſolation. 


V 


Hear when Duſt and Aſhes ſpeak, 
Pity their Out- crying: 
Save me for thy Mercies Sake, 

Keep my Soul from dying. | 
| Hear my Groans, 
Heal the Bones, 
Which thy Wrath has broken, 
Sin's moſt woful Token. 


| | . "Rv | 
Lord ! reſtore my feeble Breath, 
KRaiſe my Soul from fainting ; 
Who can praiſe Thee after Death, 

Where 15 no Repenting. 
Hear me now, 
| Only Thou 

Can'ſt relieve thy Creature 
From the Curſe of Nature, 


VII. 


Fly, ye Tempters, far from me, 
God hears my Petition; 
Hope revives, I ſhall be free 

From this ſad Condition. 
h Sin ſhall dye, 
Satan fly; 
What they ve here tormented, 
There ſhall reſt contented. 105 
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8888888888 
Upon the Lord's Prayer. 
Vater unſer in Himmelreich. \ 


T. 


UR Father! who from Heav'n above 
Bid'ſt us to live in conſtant Love 
As Brethren, and in Truth to joyn 
Tadore this Father-Name of thine, 
Grant we may always pray to Thee 
In Spirit and Sincerity. | 


II. 


Thy Name be hal low'd every where, 
Make us to read thy Word with Care, 
That we may live accordingly, _ 
And praiſe thy ſacred Name on high; 
From all falſe Doctrine, Self-Conceit, 
Thy poor deluded Flock retreat. 


III. 


Thy Kingdom come, thy Grace be nigh, 8 

Oer all \ 4 Farth, o'er 21 the Sky ; : 
The Holy Spirit of thy Grace, 

_ Beftow his Gifts on Human Race; 

From Satan's woful Tyranny, 

Keep all thy Churches ſafe and free. i 


6 O PRAYER. 
. * 


Thy will be Jone'l in Earth, as well 

As 'tis in Heav'n where Angels auen, 
In Joy and Sorrow make our Mind 
Be chearfully to Thee reſign d. 

All Motions of our Fleſh and Blood 

Subdue, when thy Will is withſtood. 


V. 


Give us this Day our Daily Bread, 

And what we want for preſent Need : 
From ſad Contention, War, and Strife, 
From Dearth, and Peſt, remove our Life. 

Preſerve our Peace and Liberty, 

From _ Lucre make us free. 


ans. 


VI. 


Forgive us all our Treſpaſſes 
That are ſo great and — 
And make us willing to forgive 
Our: Enemies with hom we live, 5 
Let mutual Love and Charit 
Unite thy Chriſtian Family: 8 


L "jt 


Into Teinptation Jead-us not 
When Satan lays his ſecret Plot, 
But lend us thine Almight py ow 
To fight with . Courage, and withſtand; 
That arm'd with Faith, as with a Shield, 
We may at laſt obtain the Field. . 


£4 
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of PR. AYE. R. 
1 | 
At length begin. to ſet us * 


From Sin, and all its Miſery: 
Redeem us from eternal Death, 
Thy Grace relieve our dying Breath, 

Ableſſed Exit be our Doom, 

To bring us t'our eternal Home, 


S 


IX. 
For thir es the Pow'r and Mzjeſty, 
Now, and to all Eternity. 


Increaſe our Faith, and guide our Ways, 


And give us Grace thy Name to praiſe. 


| According to thy ſacred Word, 


A bleſſed Amen us afford. 


67 


Of 8 "PO Combat. 
Ich ruff zu dir Herr Jeſu chr. 


I. 


153 cry to Thee, my deareſt Lord, 

1 O, grant my Sighs a Hearing, 

And let the Promiſe of thy Word 
Preſerve me from Deſpairing; | 

That ſaving Faith, Good Lord ! | I mean 
Thou would ſt beſtow upon me | 

Thus to love Thee, 

That Heart and Hands be clean, | 

And keep thy Word devoutly. | 


II. 
Still let me add, O Lord my God! 
In hopes of no Denial, 
| Deſtroy n not with thy wrathful Rod 
Me in the. fiery Tryal, 
Give living Hope when I go hence, 
And total Reſignation, | 
Deteſtation 
Of all Self-Confidence 
Concerning my Salvation, 
* ' 


III. Grant 


9 


— — — . —¾⅛ . — 


Of Spiritual Combat. 


ITI. 
Grant me a good forgiving Mind 


To all that are againſt me, 
©; WW Caſt all my num' rous Sins behind, 
1. Renew thy Life within me. 
Thy Word be my continual Food 

To keep my Soul from ſtarving, 

| Never ſwerving 
From Thee when Satan's Brood 
My Ruin 1s obſerving. 


IV. 


Let neither Luſt nor Fear prevail 

To draw me from — Preſence; 3 
By aiding Grace I ſhall not fail / 

Of Duty and Obedience : \(- 
For who has cught but what thou giv'ſt? 

Thy Favour none can merit 

But thy Spirit, 
By whom thou all relie v'ſt, 


* Can graciouſly confer it. 

V. 
2 t. Ifght. Lord Jeſus ! and withſtand, 
be Do thou relieve my Weakneſs, 
„ "Ml Support me with thy mighty Hand, 
7 And thine abundant Greatneſs. 
27.7 "ll Vhen Sin and Satan raiſe their Force, 
wVet me be never frighted; | 


But delighted 
Torun my Chriſtian Courſe 
Till Tm with Thee united. 


70 


esse ᷣνν,iab see 
Fg | 989 0 | | = ; 
Upon Spiritual Diſtreſs. 
PART the Firſt. 


, I. 


Aithful God! I lay before Thee 
I' All the Anguiſh of my Heart: 
Though thou know'ſt how Grief has tore me, 
| Better than I can impart: | 
Lord ! my Weakneſs makes me cry 
In Temptation, when I vie 
With the Fiend, that wou'd bereave me 
Of the Faith thou giv'ſt to fave me. 


II. 


God! from whom nonght is concealed, *\ 
Knows how vain's my Care and Strife; - 
In thy Word thou haſt revealed, - i] 

That free Grace beſtows my Life: 
All the Good I find in me, .. 
Doth proceed alone from Thee; | 

Thou thy ſaving Health beſtoweſt 

On thoſe thou in Mercy knoweſt. 


III. 


Unto thee, my God! I'm crying, 
In this great Neceſſity; 

Hear my deep and frequent Sighing, 
Caſt me not away from thee; 
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of that Faith thou gigſt to ſerve me © 


Upon Spiritual Diſtreſ. 2 
Satans Malice overthrow, 
Strengthen me againſt the Foe ; 
Ever keep my Faith from failing, 
Jeſus! make thy Grace prevailing. 


"TV: 


Jeſu ! Source of our Adoption, 
Thon, who never did'ſt reje& 
Thoſe that mourn their ſad Corruption, 
But doſt all thy Sons dire: 
Shou d our Faith as ſinall, through Fear, 
As a Muſtard Seed appear, 
Yet it ſhall be ſo improved, 


That great Mountains may be * 
1 


Let me find, O my Redeemer! 
Mercy in mine Aeg 
Make me conquer the Blaſphemer 
And his ſecret Slavery: | 
Strength of Faith add by thy Word, 
Grant to me thy Spirit's Sword; 
Thus ſhall Satan be deceived, 
And his Darts of Points bereaved. 


YI. 


Holy Ghoſt, of equal Honour 
With the Father and the Son, 
Of all Gifts the'only Donor, 
Hear me from thy Holy Throne: 
Through thy Mercy I believe, 
Let me not my ng deceive, 


But depend in this my Weakneſs. 
On thy all-ſufficient Greatneſs, 


VII. Reſcue | 


72 Upon Spiritual Diſtreſs. 


= WE 
Reſcue me from preſent Dulneſs; 


Thy good Work in me advance a 
And relieve me from the Fulneſs | 8 
Of thy gracias Countenance: 
Keep the little Spark of Grace, L. 
That with Joy I run my Race, & 
Nd obtain the Prize of Sion | 
I ever keep my Eye on. 
ART the Sccond, 0 
| = In 
Greateſt God! beyond Relation, Rr 
Ever · bleſſed One in Three! Th 
Thou alone art my Salvation, ( 
Strenzthen mine Infirmity : © 
Quench thou Satan's fiery Dart, 
Eer it reach my trembling Heart, 
'Leſt the Loſs of Conſolation | 
Drive me into Deſperation. All 
: 2 
; IX. The 
Guard me from his vile Devices, 3920 * 
Which thou know'ſt are numberleſ; Her 
Keep me free, when he inticeg, - 1 F 
From a fatal Careleſneſs ; 5 


Grant me ſuch a Strength, that I 
May withſtand him valiantly, 
And avoid his ſecret Paces, 
Thro' 8 ſufficient Graces. 
_ | 


J. Reach 


— 


Reach 


X. 


Reach thy Hand to thy frail Creature, 
That is now in great Diſtreſs, 
Shrinking under feeble Nature, 
Till the mighty Storm grows leſs: 
Lead me by the Holy Ghoſt, 
$ that Satan may not boaſt 
Of his having diſappointed 
Me, thy NF thou haſt anointed. 


XI. 
Come, O God! to my Aſſiſtance, 
Be my Rock and Confidence; 
In inyſelf. is no Reſiſtance, 
Raiſe me on ſome Eminence; 
And relieve me with thy Shield, 
That I may obtain the Field, 


Overcome that grand Deſtroyer, 
That has ever been a Lyar. 


XII. | 
in. my Life ſhall be em Jloyed 
In thy Praiſe, with h all p-- Might, 
That the Fiend has been de y 

And with Shame has loſt the Fight : 
Glorious ſhall thy Mercy be, 
Here, and in Eternity ; 


Heav'n and Earth, O great Febovab! 
Shall reſound with DR 


. 
4 - 
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#5 G0DS6406SDSSKTCTSSASGS dtst 
Of Self = Denial. 
FJeſu meine Freude. 


Eſu ! Source of Gladneſs, : 
Comfort in my Sadneſs, i 
I hou can'ſt end my Grief, 
Lord, thy Sight is wanting, ; 
While my Heart 1s panting, 
After thy Relief. 2 
Saviour Chriſt! my Lamb and Prieſt! _ 
Heav'n and Earth without thy Treaſure 
Can afford no Pleaſure. | 
| II. 
Under thy Protection, 
Hell and Sin's Infection 
Cannot hurt my Heart. 
Winds may roar and thunder, 
Satan ſeek to plunder, 
Voain is all his Art. . 
Lightnings Flaſh may fright and daſh, 
Nay diſturb the whole Creation, 
Clhriſt is my Salvation. 


| | III. 
Idefy all Evil, 
Sword, Death, Hell and Devil, 

| With their ſlaviſh Fear. 

Tho the World be ſtinging, 

Yet I will be ſinging, | 
For my God is near. 


Satan's 


— — — —— woe er 7» 9 r_—— — 
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Of Self -Nenial 73 


Etan's Clan may curſe and ban, 
Earth and Hell muſt ſoon be quiet 
ho they ſtorm and riot. 


All ye worldly Treaſures! 
With your ſinful Pleaſures, 
To your Slaves remove! 
Honour and Ambition, 
Ceaſe your 1 
Io my ſacred Love; 
Death and Pain with all their Train, 
Shall do nothing but diſcover 
How I love my Lover. 


| | | V. 
I wou'd leave for Feſus 
All the Gold of Crefus, 
And its dazzling Shew. 
viſters of Ambition! 
Your admir d Condition 
Muſt expire in Woe. 
Get ye Hence, ye Joys of Sence _ 
To the Men of Wit and Pleaſure, 
 Feſus is my Treaſure, 
1 
e gloom ts, 
Jeſus = his Merits 1 
ears my Horo b 
Thoſe that — —— 
dan t be diſappointed = 
Of their living Hope. 
Iho'T here with Patience bear, 
Criſt is turning all my Sadneſs- 
Into Joy and Gladneſs. 3 
55 Upoy 


76 Upon the Myſtery of the Crofts. 


97 << WW Erie ar Gy 
Ach Gott wie manches Hertzeleyd. 


I. 


O Lord! how many Miſeries £ 

| Aſſault and diſcompoſe my Peace; 

The Path that leads to $ion's Gate 
Is full of Thorns, and very ſtreight. 


II. 


How hard it is for Fleſh and Blood 

To -eek the everlaſtipg Good; 
I know not where to turn my Face, 
But, Chriſt ! to thy redeeming Grace. 


III. 


— has never been diſmay'd, 

Whene er in thee it look'd for Aid; 
No Mortal yet was ever loſt, 
Who put in Chriſt alone his Truſt. 


IV. 


That thou art God, as well as Man, 

Lord, thy Redemption makes it plain; 

No greater Wonder has been heard, 
Than this, that God in Fleſh appear d. 


V. he 
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He ſav d us, by his Death and Tomb, 
_ * 1. from the Wrath to come: 
My Jeſu Lord and God alone 


t Name 1s ſweeter than thy own? | 


VI. 
No Grief can ever be ſo ſore, 
But thy Salvation cheers us more ; 


No Pain ſo raging but thy Name 
Can ſtill aſſwage and heal the ſame. 


VII. 


Nay, th ough my Fleſh and Heart ſhou'd fail, 


Thy — Lord! will — prevail; 
Enjoy ing thee, and thy Love 
I ſhare the Bliſs of Saints Above. 


Thine would I be in Soul and Mind, 
And leave Sin, Death, and Hell behind; 
Nor can I better fix my Truſt, 
Than in the God of — 1 boaſt, 


IX. 


Thou never can | forſake thy Child, 

That by thy Grace is reconal'd ; - 
Thou art the Shepherd of my Soul, 
That ever * me ſound and whole. 


Upon the Myſtery of the Croſs. 


ac 


0 Upon the Myſtery of ile Of 


—_ © PART the Second. ks c 
l 3 | 3 My 
x . 5 | * 
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Thou art my Comfort aud Renown, 
My Treaſure, and eternal Crown ; 


No Tongue 1s able to expreſs | W Bb 
What Joy the Name of Na hay. | My | 
XI. Is | 
He that has Faith and Charity, | 

Can by Experience join with me; | I ther 
I d make this bold Aſſertion good, Will} 
And dare to ſeal it with my Blood: 01 
* 4 at "2 ak ** 

XII. 

Pere there no IE in God for me, _ 

 ?Twere better I ſhould never be; Aſſiſt 
For he that has not Chriſt within, l. Vith! 
Is dead in * and Sin. — 
n 

XIII. 


Thou ſweeteſt ——— of my Soul, 

| Thou Jewel choice beyond Controul, 
In thee I juſthy more rejoice, . 
Than in the World's moſt glittering Toys 


XIV. 4s 


2 


. As 


Upon the Myſtery of the Croſs. 


4; often as I think on thee, 

My Heart for Joy doth leap in me; 
When I but fix in thee my Hope, 
Thy Peace and Comfort bears me up. 

When in my Pain I pray and ſing, 

My Heart is quite another Thing; 

Thy Spirit witneſſes, that this 

Is but the Fore-taſte of thy Bliſs. 


XVI. | 
[ then, as long as Life ſhall be, 
Will bear the Croſs, and follow thee : 


OLord! prepare this Heart of mine, 
Let it to nothing elſe incline. 


XVII. 


Aſſt me with thy mighty Grace, 

With Joy to run my Chriſtian Race; 
Help me to conquer Fleſh and Blood, 
And make my Chriſtian Warfare good. 


XVIII. 


reſerve my Faith from Error free, 

hat I my live and die in Thee 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt, hear my Deſire, 
Let me be Thine when I expire. 


= From whoſe Merits I receive 


Of Patience and Conſtang. 
Aleineu Jeſum laſs ich nicht. 7 
| 49 5 
| Neg. will I part with Chriſt 
Since he * d for my Salvation; 
a 


Nay, I would be ſacrific d | | 
To obtain this Conſolation, 7 


That I might enjoy the Sicht 
Of his od and gacious Light. 


WE. = 


Teſus will I never leave 
Whilſt I breath and have my Senſes, 


Pardon for my paſt Offences, ic 
All the Powers of my Mind 
To my Saviour are reſign d. 


III. 


Shou d I loſe my very Sig ht 
I o0ouch and — | Smell and Taſting, 


hard, thy Love ſhall ive ins Lite 6 
When my natural Oyl is waſting 
When the Thread af Life is rent 


Chriſt — be my Element. 2 2 
IV, Les 


hy Of Patience and Conſtancy. 


IV. 


Leſs far leſs, I then ſhall part 
With my Lord, when in his Glory 
I ſhall ſee my loving Heart | 
Rais'd above whats tranſitory ; 
Then with allthis faithful Race 
Ill rejoyce before his Face. 


V. 


Earth nor Heav'n can ſaticfy 
No Deſire of God's own making 
Only Feſus can ſupply 3 
All my Wants with one Word ſpeaking; 
Hes the Object of my Love 
Here, and after my Remove. 


VI. 


Vith my Jeſus I will tay, 
For he is my new Creator 
And my Life, my Truth, my Way 
Leading me to living Water, 
t is, who can ſay with me: 
Chriſt ! TIl never part with Thee. 
% 
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Chearfulneſs of Fair H. 


Auf meinen lieben Gott. 


| I, 
E God the Lord moſt juſt 
I place my only Truſt, 
For he is my Redeemer - . 
*Gainft Sin, and the Blaſphemer. 
He can and will relieve me 8 
From what my hurt and grieve me. 


II. 


Tho Sin does rage and tear 
Tet I will not deſpair, 
For Chriſt is my Salvation 
In ſpite of all Damnation; 
On him I am relying 
While living or when dying, 


III. 


Shou'd my laſt Minute come, 

That will convey me Home, 
Where I ſhall ſee th Intention 
Of Chrift and his Redemption; 

I die now or to Morrow 

Then ceaſes Sin and Sorrow. 
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Our Saviour and High Prieſt, 


| "OI | Faith, 75 
W.. 4 
OLord God, Feſus Chrift, 


Thy bloody Wounds and Paſſion 
Exceed our Admiration  ' 
All Praiſe of Men and Spirits 
Fall ſhort t extol thy Merits. 


$2, 


Amen with one Accord 
Let us intreat the Lord, 
To guide us with his Spirit 
Till we at- laſt inherit 
Our great Redeemer's glory, 
Farewell what's Tranſitory. 


Eine feſte Burg iſt unſer Gott. 


| 1 
OD is our Refuge in Diſtreſs, 
Our ſtrong Defence and Armour, 
He's preſent, —— left Comfortleſa, 
In raging Storms our Harbour; 
Th infernal Enem | 
Look ! how enrag d is he! 
He now exerts his Force 
18 ſtop the Goſpel-Courſe 
can W this * 3 
M 2 II. All 
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II. 


Chearfulneſs of Faith. 


All human Power muſt here be loſt 
Our Strength wou d ſoon be moved. 


The Valiant Man, of whom we boaſt, 


Is Chriſt the well-beloved, 
This is the Co ur 

_ Endow'd with ſovereign Pow'r, 
The Lord both Great and Good 

And only living God, x 
He gains the Field of Battle. | 


We all the Devils ſhou'd wage the Fight, 


III. 


In Order to deſtroy us, 


They wou d not put us into Fri 


The Vict ry ſhou'd be joyous, 
We ſcorn the Prince of Hell, 
With Fury let him ſwell, 

He cannot hurt one Hair, 

We ſhall eſcape his Snare, 
One ſingle Word can rout him. 


IV. 


abt, 


This Word puts all our Foes to Flight, 
With Shame they are confounded, 
For Chriſt inſtructs our Hands to fight, 


His Spirit is unbounded : 


Tho? we thou'd loſe our Lives, 
Fame, Children, Goods and Wives, 


8 
G 


Deſtroying all they can, 
They'll find bat little Gain, 
od's Kingdom is our Portion. 
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Naiſe of 'GO D. 


Nun dancket alle Gott. 


FRY I. 
OW tet us praiſe the Lord with _ 
Soul and Spirit, a 


Who doth ſuch wondrous Things beyond our 
Senſe and Merit, | 
Who from our Mothe Womb and 
tender Infanc 
© Preſerves our Liz and Limbs in Health 
and Liberty. 
II. 
0 gracious God beſtow on us, whilſt Life is 
A | 
An always chearf Mind and Peace thats never 
ceaſing, 
Keep us in Innocence and Chriſtian 
Conſtancy, 
5 Thy Grace convey us Home to left 
Eternity. * : | 


All Pre — be to God our Heavaly 
And to hs Shan who all his Saints does | 


gather, = 
"- _ Holy Ghoſt, O bleſſed Three | 


Thy hight nd Majeſty to all the | 
World be known. 


Praiſe of God. 


SSSASKSSEGLGAGARAALS 
Nun * mein Seel den Herren. | 


1 And what's within me blen his Name, 
Make known his wondrous Works abroad, 
My Heart do not forget — 3 

Who — all thy TPreps 
Thy Frailties he repairs, 

Preſerves thy Life from great 1 
With Mercy crowns thy Years; 

He ſatisfies thy Mouth with Good 
Renewsthine Age with Strength, _ 

The Lord has Judgments for the Proud 
And faves th' _— at Length, 


| M Soul! exault the Lord thy "If oy 


He has reveal'd his wond'rous Ways, 
Buy Moſes was his Juſtice known, 
But ſent the World his Truth and Grace, 
By th' Incarnation of his Son. | 
His Anger doth abate betimes 
And when his Rod is felt, 
His Strokes. are fewer than our Crimes, 
And lighter than our Guilt ; | 
His Grace ſhall be for ever bleſt Ao 
With thoſe that love his Name, 
Far as the Eaſt is from the Weſt, - 
He caſts our Sin and Shame, 
| | III. 
As Fathers movd with Tenderneſs 
Correct their younger Children's Faults; 
So is God's Mercy never leſs _ 
To thoſe that love him in their Thoughts; 
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ö 


L 


within me ble 


\\ 
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ELLE | A 1 
the Proud and ſavesthoppreſpot length =*- 


Om! —_ 


Praiſe of God. 

He knows our ſhort and feeble Breath, 
He knows we are but 

His Wrath can ſend us quick to Death, - 
He ſummons, die we muſt; —- 

Our Days are like the Graſs in May, 
Or like the Morning Flow'r, 

One blaſting Gale, one ſcorching Ray 
Will fade it in an Hour. | 


| .-, | 

But thy Compaſſions Lord endure 

Now and to all Eternity; 
As all ſhall find thy Promiſe ſure, 

That keep thy Statutes faithfully. 
The Lord our great and glorious King 

Has fix d his Throne on high, 
Ye Angels to his Glory ſing, 

All Men beneath the 8 


Joyn Hearts, and Lips with one Accord, 


And praiſe his holy Name, 
My Soul, according to his Word, 
Do thou repeat the ſame. 
v. 
| 0 t an ery, . . 
He is th of whom we boaſt, 
On whoſe kind Promiſe we rely; 
Let our united Zeal be ſhewn 
His glorious Fame to raiſe, 
For he's the God, whoſe Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 
Thus we with humble Confidence 
Conclude our beſt Defires, 
And ſaying, Amen in this Senſe, 
Our Faith * ne er expire. 


Wunder- 


„ unn & God, 


855 E a | 


Wunderbater Kang. 
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| Woche Creator, 
. Soveraign Arbitrator! 
Look upon us in thy Mercy. 
Chriſt our bleſſed Saviour, - 
_ I = our Behaviour 2 
ough we have rebell d againſt 
Lord our King! Thee. 
Make us ing, 
With a due Contrition 
And profound Submiſſion. 
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Far bey wks — the ark Myon Chandos, | 
— Sun! let this Days Duty 
Shew thy Author's Beauty, 
In thy Courſe without Ceſſation. 
Every Star | 
.P bi = Als 
ay him due nce 
In your fix d Obedience. 
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Praiſe of God. 
Ta 


O my Soul and Spirit! 
Praiſe the glorious Merit 
Of the Lord without diſſembling; 
All, who've Breath and Motion, 
Pay him your Devotion, 
And rejoyce with Fear and Trembling . 
- , Great and Good © 
Is our God, 
He alone is worthy 
To receive all Glory. 


| IV. 4 


Raiſe your 1 of Praiſes 
To the Name of Feſus, 
All that taſte the Heav'nly Manna: : . 
He, that thus rejoyces, 
oyn with all our Voices, 
And repeat devout Hoſanna. 
Bleſt are all! 
That * call 
Chriſt their and Treaſure, 
They'll be 7 with Pleaſure. 
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20 Soul's Delight and 8 
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| Be mine — Savour. 


0 f Spiritual Ma arriage. 


Wie ſchon leuchr uns der Morgen Stern, 


J. 


| The Royal Root of Jeſſee? 
O David's Son of Jacobs Line! 
e Divine, 
Thy —_ can ; ng bleſs me. 
Precious, Gra 
Fair and Glorious, e er er Vi iRorious, 
Thou my Treaſure 


Art beyond all Joy and Pleaſure.” 


. 


My choiceſt Pearl and precious Crown 

God and the Virgin Mary's Son, 
Thou Kin of endleſs Glory 

Thou art compar'd to Sharon's Flow'r, 

Thy Goſpel and its ſaving Power 
Tranſcends what's Tranſitory. 
Lovely LY: 

O Hoſanna, Heav'nly Manna, 

Thy ſweet Flavour 


OW bright appears the i Star 
With Grace and Truth beyond compare, 
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Of Spiritual Marriage. 


III. 


Thy Love ſo pow'rful and divine 

Dart deep into this Heart of mine, 
Thou brilliant Stone and Jewel ! 

Confirm me more and more to be 

A Branch of Thee the living Tree, 
That Self may loſe its Fewel. 
Sighing, Dying 

Is thy Creature, for in Nature 
Is no Comfort 

Without Thee my King and Conſort. | 


IV. 

From God deſcends a Glance of Toy, 

When thou with thy moſt gracious Eye, 
Behold thy loving Creature 

Immanuel | my ſov'reign Good, 

Thy Word, thy Spirit, Fleſh and Blood 
Renew my very Nature: 
Grant me fweetl 

Thine Embraces, that the Graces 
Of Salvation 

May root out all Depravation, 


10 v. 


Thou Father from Eternity 
In Mercy waſt inclin d to me, 
Through thy moſt well- beloved; 
Thy Son has choſe me for his Bride 
In this my Spouſe I can confide, 
My Loye _ ne er be moved. 
2 


Ol this 


N. 


92 O Spiritual Marriage. 
O! this Bliſs is | 

Of his giving, who's the Living, 
Bread and Manna, 

Ever will I ſing Hoſanna. 


VI. 


Tune all your Strings of Lute and Harp, 
Reſolve the Notes of Flat and Sharp 
x Into Celeſtial Concords, 

That nothing may diſturb my Frame, 

Which 1s wrapt up in Feſus Name, 
The ſweeteſt of all Comforts. 
Ringing, Singing 

Be your Praiſes, that the Phraſes 

Of your Duty | | 
Pleaſe the Lord of Bliſs and Beauty. 


VII. 


My Joy to all the World be known, 
That my Beloved keeps his Throne 
| On Hills of Light and Glory. 

He'll kindly bring me to that Place, 

Where all the Wonders of his Grace 
Shall lie diſclos d before me. 

Annen] Amen | | 

Lord my Sov'reign ! come and govern 
All the Nations, 

Come! Iwait with great Impatience. 
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Sion's Complaints. 
Ach Gott vom Himmel fieb darein. 


T 


0 Lord in Mercy caſt an Eye 
On thy diſtreſſed Sion; 


How few of Chriſtians can'ſt thou ſpy | 


That ſcape th' infernal Lyon? 


Thy Truth was never more deſpis d, 


Faith, Charity 1s but diſguis'd 
Amongſt its mere Profeſſors. 


II 


They teach but Lies and Flattery, 


What is their own Invention; 
Their Doctrine is but Mockery 

Of God and his Intention: 
One chuſes this, another that 
Pretending to they know not what, 

Though Saint-hke in Appearance. 


TL ©» 


Root out a mere Formality 
O Lord! and it's Inſection, 
Confound refin'd Hypocriſy, 
Which is beyond Correction: 


| Yet ſhall our Words be free, they cry: 


Where is the Lord will aſk us why, 
Who dare controul our Sayings ? 


IV. The 


94 Ston's Complaints. 
SY 
ae {4 ... 2 * > > a 


The Lord, who fees the Poor oppreft, 
And hears theſe proud Profeſſors, - © _ 
Will rife to give his Children Reſt, 

And curb. their ſore Oppreſſors; | 
Nor will he fend his Word in Vain, 
But willful Mockers ſhall be lain, 
To ſave his poor Beloved. 


£ 


— V. 


As Silver ſeven Times purify d 

Shines in its greateſt Beau; 

So Lord thy Word, tho often tryd, 
Shall ſtill exert its Duty; 

Aſfliction ſhall refine it more 

And ſliew its Energy and Pow'r 


According to thy Promiſe. 
* | BY 
g 5 : Om n An 
O Lord! we pray, preſerve it pure | | 
In this our Generation, its 162 But 
And let us dwell in Thee ſecure + Sha 
From all Abommation. 1 


or Sin increaſes every Day, 
here vile Blaſphemers bear the Sway 
In Church or State ſoever. . 


— 


Bürge 07 8 97 
2 AS88438 
_ Of the laſt Judgment." 

Es iſt gewiſslich an der Zeit. 


Re L 
Is ſure that awful Time will come, 
When Chriſt the Lord of G 
Shall from his Throne give Men their 
And change what's Tranſitory ; 
Who then wall venture to retire, 
When all's to be conſum'd by Fire 
As Peter has declared? 


II. 


The waking Trumpets all ſhall hear 
Throughout the whole Creation, 
And all the Dead ſhall then appear 
Plac'd in their proper Station; 
But all the Living at that Time 
Shall in a Manner more ſublime 
Endure a Tranſmutation. 


III. 

The great Account ſhall then be read 

all Mens Lives and Actions, 
And Young and Old the Sentenee dread - 

Of their Miſdeeds and Factions; 

Here is no Shelter to eſcape, 
But thou ſhall ſee the very Shape 
Thy Soul has here contracted. - 


4 
"of 


IV. Woe 


96 Of the laſt qudgment. 


„N. 


'Woe then to him ! that has deſpis'd 
God's Word and Revelation, 


And here done nothing but devisd 


His Luſts Gratification : 
Then how confounded will he ſtand, 


When he muſt go at Chriſt's Command 


With Satan to Hell- Torment. 


V. 
Grant Feſu ! then my Name be found 
Within thy Book unblotted, 
When all with Aw ſhall ſtand around 
To hear their Doom alloted; 


Of which I doubt not in the leaſt, 
For thou as Saviour and High-Prieſt _ 


Haſt purchas'd my Salvation, 


VI. 


Tis true as Judge thou ſhall appear 
As well as Interceſſor; 


Yet hope in humble Faith and Fear, 


Thou lt call me thy Confeſſor, 
And bring me to that bleſs'd Place, 
Where I ſhall ſee with open Face 

The Glory of thy Kingdom: 


IL 
O Feſu! ſhorten thy Dela 
7% haſten thy mer BY 
That we may ſee that glorious Day 
Produce a new Creation; 
O come, O Lord our Judge and King! 


Come! aye our mournful Notes, to ſing 
e 


Thy Praiſe for ever, Amen. 
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A e 258 Be ta ba ge 
of Hell, and eternal TORMENT. 
OE _ eit! du Donner Mort. 


7 
Een tremendous Word, 
Home; ſtriking Point, Heart. 1 Sword, 
Beginning without Ending! 

Eternity! without a Shore, 
Where ever fiery Billows roar, 

What 1s thy Sight portending ? 
One Glimpſe of thine unfathom d Deep 
Wou'd ro e a Wretch from ſinful Sleep. 


II. 
What Pain was ever thought ſo 
That muſt not with the Time abate 
And loſe its utmoſt Rigour ? 
Eternity does never ceaſe, 
Admits no Manner of Releaſe, 
But keeps its conſtant Vigour. 
Or as our Saviour's Words expreſs : 
Eternity has no Redreſs. 
III. 
Eternity how long! how * 
Thou ſeizeſt Senſes, Heart and Tongue 
With pannick Fear and Terrour ; 
When I revolve thy dreadful Chains 
In that Abyſs of endleſs Pains, 
I'm overwhelm'd with Horrour. 
re $ in this Life of Miſery 


htful as Eternity? 
c as Ecerniey? i ee 


98 Of Hell, and eternal Torment. 
1 


Shou d Hell endure as many Years, 
As many Men this World of Tears 
Has ſeen from the Creation, 
As many Stars adorn the Sky, 
As many Leaves the Woods ſupply, 
You'd hope for its Ceſlation. 
This Sum of Ages wou'd but be 
One Moment of Eternity. Tho 


V. 


But having ſpent in endleſs Fears 
So many Thouſand Thouſand Years, As] 


Thy Scene is ſtill beginning, | and 
When thou haſt ſuffer'd all theſe Times 
The juſt Reward of wilful Crimes, The) 
Thy Thread ne er ceaſes ſpinning. Thir 
Th' eternal Now, who can unfold ? | 
*Tis ever new, but never old. 5 = 


VI. 

O Lord ! how is thy Sentence juſt 
In leaving Men that Rebel Duſt, 

To their deſerv'd Damnation ? 
Short wilful Sins committed here 
With long Remorſe are puniſh'd there, 

O Woe beyond Relation? The C 

Weigh this, thou hardned Heart and Face 
Thy Tune is ſhort, Death comes apace. 


A VII I 


Of Hell, and eternal Torment. 99 


VII. 


Haſt thou yet Senſe, avoid the Snare, 
Thy Pleaſures fleeting Moments are, 

That dye as faſt as taſked, 
Theſe at the Hazzard of thy Soul 
Doſt thou purſue without Contronl, 

And ſeeſt thy Minutes waſted? 
Thon ſenſeleſs Wretch, thou matchleſs Foo 
Thon laugheſt and art the Devils Tool. 


U 


VIII. 


long as God eternal reigns 
and his Almighty Sway retains, 

Hell Torment will be laſting; 
They ſhall be plagu 


'd with and Heat, 

Thirſt, Hunger, Fire ſhall be their Meat, 
Their Worm is never ing ; 

Then this eternal Miſery 

Vill end, when God ſhall ceaſe to be. 


IX. 


lake and rife from ſinful 1 

kthink thy ſelf, thou ſtraying 
Return by true Repentance: 

inſe! thy wicked Ways amend, 

The Glaſs of Life rans to its End, 


ac Then ſhiver at thy Sentence 
3 terhaps within few Minutes Breath | 
41 bon rt fnatch'd away by ſudden Death. 


0 2 X. Let 


Anbitious Pride nor om Duſt 


100 Of Hell, and eternal Torment, 


X. 
Let neither wordly Gain nor Luſt, 
Longer enſlave thy Paſſions; 0 
Look how the carnal Lethargy 
Oerſpreads the great Majority, 
Who ſport with all Temptations; 
Above all Things keep in thy Sight 
The forenam d long eternal Night. 


a XI. 
Moſt reprobate of all Mankind | 
Bereft of Senſe, hard-hearted, blind, E 
Why doſt thou love the Creature ? 
Shall that eternal Gulph of Hell, | 01 
Where Millions of Tormentors dwell Th 
Ne er Shock thy ſinfn] Nature? J 
Can any Tongue of Eloquence | Cor 
Perſwade thee to a better Senſe? You 
XII. 
Eternity! tremendous Word, The 


Home itriking Point, Heart: piercing Sword, By 1 
Beginning without Ending ! | | 


Eternity without a Shore ; Look 
Where ever fiery Billows roar, | Whey 
What is thy Sight portending? | 
Lord Feſu ! when it pleaſes Thee, Por a 


Bring me to bleſt Eternity. That 


5 


of 


of HEAVEN, and the heavenly 
JERUSALEM. 


O Ewigkeit | du Freuden Mort. 
To the foregoing TUNE. 


I. 


* delightful Sound! 

Where real Jo 7 are to be found 
And Scenes of endleſs Glory! 

0 Life! where Pleaſures ever roll, 

Thy Foretaſte entertains my Soul 
With Bliſs not tranſitory. 

Come all! who long for Heav'n on Earth, 

Tou Il find it in the ſecond Birth. 


II. 


The Glories of this preſent World 

By Time and Tide are toſs'd and hurl'd 
Down to their full Deſtructions; 

Look u Soul! th' eternal Hills, 

Where 7 — utes glide on Chryſtal Rills 
With ever new Productions; 

For as the bleſt Apoſtles ſay: 

That * admits of no 12 


Eternity! 


. * . ö 1 - * * « g - * . 2 * . : bd 
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OY TT RE 
Eternity ! thy endleſs Length Of 
Inſpires my Soul with Chriftian Strength 

Io bear theſe ſhort Aﬀictions; + 

Confid'ring thine eternal Blifs, .) 
I flight this World's Calamities Ho! 
And conſtant Contradictions, - Th 

' Whilſt there I fix my longing Soul, i 
Where bliſsſul Years for ever roll. | I'd 
| =—_ Tal 
H you wou d ballanee all the Pain | "I 
And Torments of the Martyrs ſlain, Wh 
Een from the Fall of Adam 


With that ſurpaſſing glorious Prize 
Reſerv'd for Saints in Paradiſe 


Paſt mortal Senfe to fathom, * 
They wou'd be formd too light and frail * 
To move, much leſs to turn the Scale. 

3 V. 0 Au 
Reflect upon the dreadful Coaſts WI 
Of Hell, and all the frightſul Ghoſts 

Tormenting one another my No 


Where numerous Crouds of Sinners lye 
Tostur'd with keen Deſpair they try 
Their Confctences to fmother ; 
O! What ſurprizing Grace is this 
Which frees us from that dark Abyſs. 


VI. | 

In Heav'n our happy Eyes and Ear 
Shall ſtill enjoy or endlefz wr | 

Tranfcendmg Scenes of Pleaſute; 

There all the Saints in God rejoyce, 
They love and ſing with Heart and Voice 
The Praiſe of God, their Treaſure: 1 
; ere 


here 


There Chriſt reveals a greater Store 
Of Bliſs, than they conceiv d before. 


VII. 


How do I long and faint to ſee 


The Courts of bleſt Eternity 
In all their glorious Beauty! 
Id part with all the Joys of Senſe, - 
Take Wings of Faith and fly from hence 
To the Reward of Duty. 
If Thought alone gives ſuch Delight, | 
What muſt th' Enjoyment of thy Sight ? 


VIII. 


Away with all the Dreams of Time! 

Away ! what worldings call ſublime, 
Away with ſinful Pleaſure! 

Away with all the golden Duſt ! 

What Thieves may ſteal, or Time can ruſt, 
I long for greater Treaſure : 

Nothing created can ſuffice 

A Soul, made for eternal Joys. 


IX. 


Eternity ! delightful Sound ! 


Where real Joys are to be found 
And Scenes of endleſs Glory 

0 Life ! where Pleaſures ever roll, 

Thy Foretaſte entertains my Soul 
With Bliſs not tranſitory. 

O Jeſu ! fix this Senſe in me, 

Till thou revealſt Eternity. 


Morning 
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Has croſs'd his fore Intention. 


Iuby Light, O Lord my Lover. 


104 | 
edgy cod ys dy ſ 
Morning Hymn. 

Wach auf mein Hertz und finge. 


I. 
Y Soul awake, and tender 
To God, thy great Defender, 
Thy Prayer and Thankſgiving, 
Becauſe thou art ſtill living. 


1 
Laſt Night, when lying ſenſeleſs, 
And utterly defenceleſs, 
I was in greateſt Danger. 
From Darkneſs and its Ranger. 


III. 
Nay, when that Lyon's Fury, 
Was ready to devour me; 
Thy gracious Condeſcenſion, 


IV. 

Thou ſaid'ſt: My Child, be eaſy, 

My Preſence ſhall releaſe Thee 
From frightful Pain and Evil, 
In ſpite of Hell and Devil. 


Mo 
Thou Lord haſt kept thy Promiſe, 
In vain was Satan's Malice; 
With Joy I now diſcover 


VI. My 
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Morning Hymn, | 05 


My My Thanks ſhall be the Spices 


Morning Sacrifices , / 
My deep Humiliation 
Sues for thine Acceptation. 


VII. 


In gracious Condeſcenſion 

Deſpiſe not my Intention 
Nor Body, Soul not Spirit + 
Can boaſt of any Ment. 


VIII. 


Fulfil in me e thy Pleaſure, 
Thy Mercy be my Treaſure, 


Thy Angel gua wor Goings 
From * s woful Doings. 


IX. 


Bleſs ev ery Thought and Action, 

Thy Will be my Direction, 
Beginning, Middle, and Ending 
To thee | only tending. 


X. 


thy k Bliß be my Salvation, 
oy _ thy Habitation ; 
1 Word my Food and Reliſh, 
Till thou deftroy'ſt: what's Helliſh; 


P Morning 


TN N 


4 Hymn, 
Gott des Himmels und der Erden. 


50 D, the Lord of * 8 created, 
Father, Son, and Hol _— 
Night and Light Thou'ſt ſepara 
Sun and Moon thy Glory — 
All that's in the Univrſe 
Thuy preſerving Grace rehearſe. 
Lord! to thee my Praiſe and Prayer 
ls directed from my Heart, 
That thou'ſt kept my Soul's Betrayer 
Off from me with all his Art, 
So that his malicious Train 
By thy Grace is laid i 1— 
1 NT 
Let the Night of my Tranſgreſſion 
4 With the Darknefs paſs — 
Jeſu! into thy Poſſeſſion 
I reſign myſelf to Day. | 
In thy Wounds I find Re ief, ob 
For my greateſt Sin and Grief 
IV. 
Grant that I ma — — riſe this Morning 
From the Let K 
That 2 Soul with tþ thy adorning 
Be al —.— within, 
And thy dreadful Judgment Day 
May not find me caſt __ 


V. Let 
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| Merning Hymn. 
. v. 


Let A* Life and Converſation 
irected by thy Word; 
Lord ! thy conſtant Preſervation 
To thy « Child afford. 
No where but alone in thee 
From all Harm I can be free. 


VI. 


my Body, Soul, and Spirit, 
eep in thine Almighty Hand: 
By the — — Merit, 
e me follow thy Command. 
Oh! my Glory and Renown, 
Fit me or eternal Crown. 


VII. $i 


Guardian Angels e around me, 
To ſecure my Feet from Fall; 

And when Satan would confound me, 
Diſappoint his envious Gall. 

bring at laſt my Soul to Reſt, 

Where thou reign'ſt among the Bleſt. 


VIII. 


Hear my humble Supplication, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt ! 
With fi incereſt Adoration 
Thee I love, of Thee I boaſt. 
Lord III praiſe thy Majeſty 
Here, and in Eternity. 
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Evening Hymn. 


Fur deinen Thron tret ich hiemit, 


Efore thy Throne I now appear, | 
O Lord! bow down thy gracious Ear, 
Reject not from thy loving Face 
A ſinful Wretch, who ſues for Grace. 


II. 


Thou Father of Eternity ! | 
Thine Image haſt impreſs'd on me: 
In thee I am, and live, and move, 


Nor can I breath without thy Love. 


III. 


Oft haſt thou ſav'd me in Diſtreſs, 

When in Deſpair, and comfortleſs, 
When but a Step, nay, one Hair's Breadth 
Was 'twixt my Life and diſmal Death. 


5 IV. 


My Senſe and Reaſon is from thee, 

This Life's Proviſion givſt thou me, 
A Chriſtian Friend beſtow'ſt withal, 
I' aſſiſt me when I'm like to fall. 


OY 
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V. Thou 
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Evening Hymn. 


Thou Son! by thy moſt precious Blood 
Haſt purchas d everlaſting Good: 

The curſing Law thou doſt aſſwage, 
And ſavſt me from th infernal Rage. 


| VI. 
When Sin and Satan me impeach, 
And Conſcience is within their Reach, 
As Mediator thou ſtep'ſt in, 
And ſav'it me from the Curſe of Sin. 


VII. | 
My Interceſſor and High Prieſt, | 
My Joy, Truth, Comfort, and my Reſt ! 
Thy All. ſufficient Merit is 
The Source of my eternal Bliſs. 


VIII. 
Thou, Holy Ghoſt ! Supremeſt Good, 
Diſpoſer of the Heavnly Food. 
What can be counted good in me, 
That doth proceed alone from Thee. 


IX. 
Tis thine that now I God adore, 
And call him Father evermore, 
That I thy Word and Sacrament 
Retain and love with great Content: 


X. 
That in Temptation I am free 
From Fear and {ad Deſpondency, 
That now and then I feel and taſte 
The Joy of thine eternal Reſt. 


XI. This 


140 Evening Hymn. . 


XI. 


This makes my Heart and Tongue rehearſe 

Thy glorious Praiſe in. Proſe and Verſe, 
For all the Mercies thou'ſt heſtow'd 
Until this Evening, Oh, my God ! 


XII. 


» Beſeeching thine Almighty Grace 
Jo aid me till I've run my Race: 
Whilſt, all thou haſt conferr'd on me, 
Intirely is reſign d to Thee. 


XIII. 


Give me a Heart that is ſincere 
To love thy Truth, and preſevere 
In real Chriſtianity, 
And free from all Hypocriſy, 


XIV. 


Forgive the Sins of early Days, 

As well as thoſe of Careleſneſs: 
Give me true Faith and Charity, 
That all my Hope may reſt in thee, 


XV. 


A bleſſed Exit grant I make, 

And when, at laſt, I ſhall awake, 
Then let me ſee thy glorious Face, 
And reap the Bleſſings of thy Grace: 


Evening 


. —— Iz 


* * — — * — 
* 
* 
* * 1 A - 
7 6 7. . * 2 „* 8 + 7 1 1 * 
* 
* 
4 PR 
- * 4 2 , * ; 
„ 4 N 
* 
„ * c 
: * 
4 4 a 
* 
# 
— 0 * * * 0 
p * 
* , ; F 
* - 
* 
. = 
— # 
\ 
* 
1 
* L 9 
* 
 % 1 
* 
* 3 4 
* A 
b» # 2 
"I 
of ; 
* — b 
* 
* * 
. * ; | 
- 


e 
yening 


* 
1 
* 
* I 9 * 
- . . 1 
11 
* 1 
ner 


is 


 Andnow another: 


— — 


—U— ꝑ — — 
r  —_— 


E „ „% o80 
—— ͤůðnä . 


= 


— 


— 


= 


——_ 


_— 


* 12 IE 


11188 1 


1 , 
* ® * 
* 
* * 
1 * 
rem m— 
— 


111 


F 


4444343 2 


Evening Song. 


Noun fich der Tag geendet hat. 
"ME 
ND now another Day is 
The Sun has left the Shore, 


All ſeek for Reſt, whoſe Work is done 
And who were tir'd before. 


7 II. 
But thou, my God! want 'ſt no ſuch Reſt 
Thy Glory knows no Night, 
Vith Thee the Darkneſs can't 2 
For Thou Thyſelf art Light. 


3 

In Mercy Lord remember me, 
This Inſtant ſhady Night 

and grant to me moſt graciouſly 


The Safeguard of thy Might. 


IV. 
Avert old Satan s Tyrann 
By th' Holy Angels Holl 
0 ſhall J be from Sorrow free, 
And all, that grieves me moſt, 


. oy V. 
but though I feel the Load of Sin 
Which ſtill oppreſſes me, 
let th Anguiſh thy dear Son was in, 
Has greater weight with Thee. 
VI. He 
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He is my only Advorate, 
Whoſe Merits plead for me; 
How can I be a Reprobate 
In his Security ? _ 


VII. 


With chearful Heart I cloſe my Eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove ; 

And in the Morning let me riſe 
. Rejoycing in thy Love. 


VIII. 


Away from me, ye vain Deſires! 
I have a new Deſign, g 


The Temple, God of me requires, 
Shall be this Heart of mine. 


IX. 


But if this Night ſhou'd prove my laſt 
And end my Chriſtian 3 

Convey me to thy promis d Reſt 
Where I may ſing thy Praiſe. 


X. 


Thus I deſire to live and dye 
To Thee the God of Love; 
In Life and Death I do rely, 
On Thee who reign ſt above. 
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1 
ap thy ſelf my Soul and gather 
All thy Senſes from abroad. 

To adore thy Heavy 'nly Father, 

And the Goodneſs of thy God, 
For preſerving Thee this Day 
Chaſing Satan's Hoſt away, 

That their Malice-and Deluſion 

Cou'd not put thee to Confuſion. 


II. 
Bleſſed be thy gracious Favour | 
Father of Eternity ! * 1 
That thou'ſt aided in my Labour, „ 
And my great Neceſlity ; | 1 
That in all my Care and Grief 
Thou haſt ſent me thy Relief, g tf 
And remov'd on all Occaſion i 
What might fruſtrate my Salvation. i 


None of all the {kill'd in Numbers, _ 
Nor the Sons of Eloquence | 7 | 
Can expreſs or count the Wonders | 
Of Almighty Providence; | 
Nay, thy Mercies are too great | | 
For us Mortals to repeat. 4 
Let us then adore in Spirit, | 
What's above our Senſe and Merit. | 
7 Q IV. Now | 
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No this tireſome Day is finiſh'd '' * An 
| _ Weary Night draws on a Pace, "hk 
Cheerful Day-Light is diminiſided Sou 
And the Sun has hid his Face. [ 
Lord endow me with thy Love My 
That always may improve, | Tha 
Thy Paternak.Demonſtration | A 
To a total Reſignation. I 
| V. 
| Pardon, Lord! each ſad Tranſgreſſion Gua 
Whether open or unknown, A 
With the Weight of whoſe Oppreſſiunn Vhi 
I all Night in ſecret moan; = N 
So that Satan's fiery Dart et 
Often pierces through my Heart, Wort 


And diſturbs the beſt Intention | H 
Of thy Grace and thy Redeemption. * 


| + Hh | 
Tho I've ftray'd from thee my Father, Tho 
Yet I willingly return, © A 
For my great Salvation's Author Let 
Let thy Wrath no longer burn; 0 
I confeſs the Guilt of Sin, Fill 


But thy Grace can make me clean, Tha 
Which exceeds beyond Erpreſſior A 
All the Poiſon of Tranſgreſſun 
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Author of Illumination 

Light of Light, eternal Word.. 

Soul and Body 's Preſervation i. 
I reſign' to thee, O Lord: 

My Redeemer dwell in me 

That I fleep and wake with Thee, 


And enjoy thy Conſolation. 7 


In the Night of Perturbation, 


VIII. 


Guard me from the Snares of Satan, 


And the Power of Sin and Hell, 
Nay abominate to tell. 
Let me never loſe the Sight E 
Of thy good and gracious Light, 
Having thee I can be quiet 
Midſt the Furies Storm and Riot. 


Which raiſe Dreams, I never thought on, N 


Though I cloſe mine Eyes to ſlum Bw. 
And my Head falls faſt ae, ry 
Let my Heart admire the Numbe: 3 

Of thy Mercies cer the Deep. | 


Fill me with thy ſacred, Love, 


That I dream from thee above, 
And keep cloſe to Thee my Saviour 
Even in my Nights Behayiour. 


Q 2 L. Grant 
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Grant that under thy protection, 
I enjoy a quiet Reſt, 


Guard me from Night-Sin's Infection, | 


Number me amongſt the Bleft, ' 
. Soul and Body with my Mind 
Keep from Harm of any Kind, 


Friends and Fo-s and each Relation | 


_ Viſit with thy new Creation, 


XI. 


Let no frightful Rumour wake me 

From within or from abroad 

Let no Sickneſs overtake me, 
Lord be thou my ſure Abode. 

Fire and Water keep from hence, 

Sudden Death and Peftilence, 
Leſt I dye in my Tranſprefion 
And fall ſhort of thy Poſſeffon. 


XII. 


Father! hear the Supplication 
Of thy poor unwotthy Child, 

Feſu ! thy proenr'd Salvation 

Make me truly reconcil'd ; 
Holy Ghoſt of equal Praiſe - 

T depend upon thy Grace; 


Sacred Three! be pleas'd to ſay then: 


Even ſo it ſhall de! Amen! 
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Praif after Mea cat. 


Den Vater dort oben. 


J. 


ther Lord of Mercy! 
We beg Leave to praiſe Thee, 
Who telievſt our — Want ts 
With a pleaſing Suſtenance ; 
23 — 
By whoſe Grace thy B ary 
Plenteouſly We 


II. 5 
* — 


Thus in Truth and Spun 
Ve return all Merit, 


4 Io thy I Majeſty 
Now and in Eternity ; 


vince thy gracious Providence 


T T7 
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cum ' 
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Has refreſh'd our Life with Food, 
And ſupply'd our Indigence. i 


Ml III. 


flight not this Oblation, 

Lord of our Creation! 

Which we bring in Feſus Name 
— T1 And the Merits of of the Lamb, 


5 


v 


S8 " Praje after Meat. : 


By. whoſe Interceſſion 
Thou art pleas d to overlook 
All cur paſt Tranſgreſſion. 


IV. 


What have feeble Creatures 
In their ſinful Natures, | 
To return one fi ogle Grace, 
But Confuſion of our Face? 
Ok! who can repay Thee? 
For thy own is all we have 
And enjoy yet daily. 


V. 


Lord! l accept our Graces 
With this Song of Praiſes, 
And forgive what is amiſs 
4 For his Sake who gave us Bliſk. . 
Chriſt, thy bleſt Example 
Print upon us that we may 


| Be thy living rern 
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In Common Calamity. 


Wenn wir in bochſten Nothen ſeyn. 


W HEN we are under great Diſtres, 

And every Thing ſeems comfortleſs; 
No Creature gives the leaſt Relief, | 
But all encreaſe our common Grief. 


II. 


The only Refuge then we have, , 
Is that we meet, and humbly crave 
Thy helping Hand, O faithful God! 
To ſave us from thy wrathful Rod. 


: III. 


And lifting up our Eyes and Heart 

To thee, with true repenting Smart, 
We ſeek Remiſhon for Sins paſt, 
To make thy Judgments ceaſe at laſt 


IV. 


As thou haſt promis d in thy Word, 

To all that turn to thee, O Lord! 
And love the Name of Jeſus Chrift, 
Our Mediator and High-Prieſt. 


„ 


V. We 
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V. 


We thin addreſs ourſelves to Thes, 

— == Alm ghty Hand 
eec thine ty 

Io take this Evil from our Land. 


VI. 
Remember not our nuim'rous Crimes, 


But cleanſe us from all Guilt betimes; 


Aſſiſt us with thy mighty Grace, 
And let us ſee thy loving Face. 


vn. 


That, for our great Del iVrance, we 
= render Praiſe and Love to Thee 
Fay true Obedience to thy Word, 
* live in Thee, O Land! 
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& % 
Du Friede Firſt Herr Jeſu chriſt. 


* 


a 5 = A”! | | 
1 Jeſu bleſſed Prince of Peace | 
True Got, and very Man! 

Thou mak ſt our Troubles riſe and ceaſe 

Whoſe Life is but a 8 = 
Thy Saviour's Name is what we claim 
Before thy Heav nly Father. 


Il. | 
We are beſet with great Diftrefs 
Of War and Peſtilence, 
Who can reſtore our Happineſs 
But Lord thy Providence? 
Be pleas'd to plead for us in Need, 
Avert th' impending Judgment. 


III. „ 
Thy Name agrees with thy Deſign, 
Reſtorer ef our Peace! 
Thy Love fo pow rful and divine 
Can give the Wretched Eaſe; 
Withdraw not Lord thy holy Word, 
From this our Generation. 


| „ 
The Danger is exceeding great 
Where Peſtilence prevails, 
but who is able to repeat 
The Miſchiefs War intrails, 
When we're debarr d from all Regard * 
Io Laws divine _ Moral, 
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Py 


v. 


War leav's no Room for Honeſty, 
Th Won Maher t high Degree 
Word blaſphem'd to hi "IP 
| Y What 2 >» 
O Lord our God ! remove this Rod - 
From thy diftreſſed People, 


= ok 

Weown, dur Guilt deſerves yet more 
From thy provoked Hands, 

But Grace is greater, we implore 


Than Sins of all the Lands. Sad 
O Lord forgive, let Sinners live, Pre 
' That we may praiſe thy Goodneſs, 
Th: VII. : = ] 
Enlighten with forgiving Grace 75 
The Darkneſs of our Heart, 

That we may hate the Scoffers Ways No! 

Nor take the Atheiſts Part. Or! 
Chriſt ! Thee we own, Thou art alone 8 


Our Strength and our Redeemer. 


* 
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dees 


Nimm von uns Herr du treuer Gott. 


To the Tune : Our Father! who from Heaven, & 


I. 


N from us, O faithful God 

Thy dreadful and avenging Rod, 
The Number of our crying Crimes 
Has well deſerv'd a thouſand Times, 

Sad Famine, War and Peſtilence 

Prevent by thy good Providence, 


II. 


In Pity Lord look on our Race, 

We ſue for I Grace; 
Shou d thy juſt Judgments go ſo far 
To call us to thy Sovereign Bar ? 

No Man cou'd bear thy holy Sight 

Or plead his guilty Cauſe aright, * 


III. 


To Thee we truſt, to Thee we ſigh 
And lift our heavy Souls on high, 
Give us an Inſtance of thy Grace 
In ſhewing thy relieving Face; 
By true Repentance bring us Home 
And ſave us from the Wrath to come. 


R 2 9 IV. Why 


1424 In common Calamiiy. | 
3 = 
hy wilt thou raiſe thy dreadful Storms 
inn ſo vile and feeble Worms? 

| ou Author of our Being know'ft 
That this our Frame is Earth and Duſt; 


Our beſt Endes vours are but frail, 
If thou doſt ſearch we greatly fail. 


V. 


Sin ſtill beſets us every where, | 
Nor Satan fails to lay his Snare 
| The wicked World with Fleſh and Bleod 
Conſpire to rab us of all Good, 


| © O Lord this is not hid from Thee, 


Have Mercy on our Miſery. 
, VI. 


Look on thy Son's moſt bitter Death, 

Wounds, Agonies, and parting Breath, 
Theſe dreadful Suff rings of thy Son 
Atton'd for Sins which we had done; 

Ol for his Sake our Guilt forgive, 

And let the mourning Sinners live. 


VII. 


O Lord conduct us by thy Hand, 
And bleſs theſe Realms by Sea and Land; 
Preferve thy Word amangft us pure, 

| Keep us from Satan's Wiles fecure ; 
Grant us to dye in Peace and Love, 

And ſee thy glorious Face above. 
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Of t Names and Offices 
f Chxls r. 


= Vater zeuge mich dein Kind. 


Y Father! fra thy Child 3 to 
thine Image, 


o O God in me a new and contrite 


Heart, 
Verb to number me in thine unſpotted 
inage, 
And make me ſo hy Grace, as they by Na- 
ture art. 


II. 


My Light! enlighten me with thy tranſplen- 
dent Favour, : 


Clear a MJ my diſmal Heart, diſpel the Clouds 
By Nature nothing elſe but ſinful Things 1 


ſavour, 
If Thou withdraw ſt thy Light, I am all 
blind within. 
ur. My 
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: | III. 6: 
2 My everlaſting Way ! unbar the Gates of Salem, 
{ That I may enter in, and tread the Paths of 
., - Peace . 
1 ve ſojourn'd long enough amongſt the Sons 
of Balam, 
And now I long for Home, where Sighs and 
Sin ſhall ceaſe, 


O Thou eternal wal}, Let me thy Grace 
inherit, 
And ſanctify my Mind with thy Serenity, 
The Brightneſs of thy Word caſt out the lying 
Spirit, 
And Ie me Strength to ſtand againſt that * 
Enemy. 1 
nf L 
My Life live Thou in me, that II in Thee be Thy 
wing, 
For without Thee I'm dead to all that's true. I 
ly Good 
Thou 4 the Bread of Life, this Mama is 
thy Giving. 
Feed my diſtre ed Soul with that Celeſtial 
| —_ 


VI. My 
My Lamb! moſt innocent, meek, patient, full 
of Sweetneſs, A 
Create thy lamb-like Mind in me thy ſtray⸗ 
ing Sheep: The 
Fnable me to bear with Patience and with 
MMleckneſs Fi 
The Croſs made light to me by wounding | 
* hee ſo deep. 
{16 | vn. My 
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VII. | a 


My Maſter ! Teach fon me to know ray great 
Creator, 


without thy Light I cannot ſee God, who 
Inſtruct "no Rear and Lips to call him A 


Father 
That mine Addreſſes may be pleaſi ing in his 
Sight. 


VIII. 


My High. Prieſt! do not 0 to pray ſor thy 
loſt Creature, 
Upon the Father call with me inceſſantly; 
Thy Holy Spirit's Groans ſupport me, when 
frail Nature 
In th inward Combat ſhrinks and has no 


Strength to cry. 


1X. 


My King ! defend thou me, when Fleſh, World, 
Sin and Devil 
Aſſault the Spark of Grace, thou haſt vouch- 
ſaf d to me, 


The Shadow of thy Wings protect my Soul 


from Evil, 
For he's alone ſecure, who truſts alone in 
Thee. 


L My 
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K. 
My Sheyherd! feed my Soul with Food of thy 


Salvation 

And lead me, when I thitſt, beſide the Water 
Springs; 

Neſtrain me when my Soul gives Way to ſtrong 
Temptation, 

My ſcatter d Mind bring back, when pleas' 7 
with _Y Things. 


XI. 


My great Phyſician ! heal my Soul, whoſe WM 1 
Sores are many, | 


9 ey num'rous Sine, fo heinons and Ane 
0 
That Sov'reign Remedy, thy Bleod that's ſhed (| 1 


for an 


| Whoſe Refuge are thy Wounds, ri unto 
my Soul, 


XII. 
My Friend! beſtow on me thine All ſufficient 


Graces, 
Confirm me more and more in holy Faith- 
fulneſs : 


Grant me that Confidence to fly to thine 
Embraces 


When Satan, Sin and Hell my trembling 
XIII. My 


Soul _ 


XIII. 


My Babcpeen TOM nat ap Ww me 5248 
thy Spirit, 
_ Enmch Ren d Grace, print on my 


Thine — " Embrace O Land! let me 


exit, 
And to m IL 5 Soul ty ond Sl | 
revea | 


1! 


XIV. 


My one and all! ! let me with Thee be ſo united, 
That fin d on Thee alone, deſpiſe all Earth 


ly Toys, 
And . fe un ns once 
invit 
I may go well —— into thy glorious 


Joys. 
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Of the Love of Chriſt. 7 
O Jeſu ſiſs ! wer dein gedenckt. 
To the Tae: O Lord! how many Iain - 


Pe. 


J. 


W EN Thought brings Feſus to my Sence, 

My Heart doth leap, my Spirits dance; Hi 
His bleſsd Remembrance yields Delight, Ou 
But far more ſweet will be his Sight. 

1 pH e LIK ee 


1. 
When I th' incarnate Feſus ſpy, ” | 
Tm loſt in Joy, in Tranſport de;, 95 
When with his Name I'm charm'd in Song * 
I wiſh myſelf all Ear and Tongue. 1 


III. 
Of him, who did Salvation bring, - | W 
3 for wer 75 78 1 r 2 
Ariſe, ye guilty! He Il forg ire; 
Ariſe, ye Poor! For hell relieve, © . 
IV. His 


Of the Love of cdi. wn 


His Grace but aſk, and twill be giv'n, 
He'll raiſe, and turn your Hell to Heav'n , 
When Sin and Sorrow wounds the Soul, 
The Balm of Chrift will make it whole. 
' V. 


It diſmal Clouds the Mind affright, _ 

His Beams clear up the Night, 
Theſe Pleaſures are ay Compare, 
His Love exceeds our Wiſh and Pray. 


VI. 


His Praiſe whene'er we ftrive to tell, | 
Our Pens muſt flag, our Tongues muſt fail; 


EFA any we muſt confeſs; 
VII. 


iſs we can't expreſs. 
O wondrous Feſu ! Greateſt King ! - 
The World doth with thy Triumphs ring; 
1 all, below, above, 
Dire Fiends with Force, and Men with Love. 


VIII. 

Thus diff rent Ways thou giv'ſt thy Laws: 
Some Terror frights, ſome Softneſs draus 
O ſhine us with by Ray, 
Expel dark fi; Yi 10990 00r Dy: | 


q 4 


S 2 TX. For 


222 
* 
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o II. 
For thy Seraphick "Og we find, 


Can cure the Conſcience, and the Mind, 1 
Chace Errors, which — benight, 


No Fiend, nor Falſhoods bear thy Sight. 
yr 
This ſhews the World Things hid before, , 
That Gor 8 run, her Riches poor, 
Her P her Pleaſure Pain, 
Her hy; onſenft, Bus neſs vain. 
KI. 0 
Thy Su ht drives far the Cold, His 
En ts 305 darkegs Gold Bur 
For the ight its | atop 1 
Deſpiſe the WAG to Tales the Poor. A 
XII. 
With Love of thee I'm overcome, - Ho 
9 d 1 LA NT, FORT 4 
s thee , 
1 2 ſe all | Strength, grow dead with Cold. F 
| Xin. 12 
The wounding Spear bpear doth nere my Heart, — 
a thou axe peal'd, | fi 927 8 er. 1 81 
1 27 ang INF 91 ally BAY: ; A 
Thou bow ſt thy Head I ſink away. | 


XIV. Ye 


Of ul: Love of Clnift. 105 


XIY. 


Ye Hearts of Stone, come melt to ſee, 

That this was done for you and me 
His Sorrows did procure bur Joys, 
And throygh his Blood we ſwim to Bliſz. 


XY. | 
To ſhame our Sins, he bluſh'd in Blood, 
He clos'd his Eyes to ſhew us God : 


Let all the World fall down, and know, 
That none but God ſuch Love could ſhow, 


XVI. 


His Love with equal Warmth purſue, 

Burn t'wards him, as he flam d ſor you; 
Love ſhou'd Returns of Love inſpire, - 
And mutual Flames ſet us on Fire. 


XVII. 


View well his Face and winning Charms, 

And fly with Speed into his Arms; 
Thy Love, my Saviour! ne er can cloy, [| 
Fountain of Bliſs, and Source of Joy. | | 


XVIII. 


Oh! Let me ever ſhare thy Grace, 

Still feel thy Love and ſee thy Face, 
Still let my Tongue reſound thy Name, 
And Feſus be my conftant Theme. 


XIX. For 
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For tho' I can't Words worthy ſpeak, - 


Yet bar my Tongue, my Heart wou d — ; 
Big with thy Love, muſt ſomewhat ſay, 
And leſt I burſt, break out in Joy. 


XX. i 
For when thy Charms fill full Mind, Of t 
I ſplit, — 4 a Vent I find; N. will 
Thy Merits in my Mem'ry roll, Bu 
They ſooth my Thoughts, and raiſe my Soul. W 
XXI. 
The Love of Chrif's ſtu Meat, hy 
It fills me, yet I ſtill cou'd eat; WW Plea 
With this his Food I'm never doy d, T 
Still FRO when it is enjoy'd. | If 
| XXII. 
Inſatiate, to thy Spring I fly, 719 Whe 
I drink, and yet I'm ever dry, | be 
As Dropſy loves the liquid Store, Ri 


I cel. and yet I — T 


XXIII. 


ainſt her Charms I can't be * 
Ah! who that loves can have en 


No Heathen in this Feaſt deli | 
Unfit for ſinful Appetites. a7 T8 


XXIV. No 


. XXIV. 8 
Joo Beauty to the Blind appears $324 
ak; Wweet Sounds are loſt on deafned Ears 
7. Chriſt is to me a pleaſing Feaſt,  * 
They Fe love, who Feſw taſte. 


XXV. 


3% Of this his Love who's once a Taſte, - NY 
pill thirſt for ns; Thirſt cannot waſte, RT. 

| But they happy Lovers prove, h 

Whoſe J. Aron are a with fem Lava | 


XXVI.. 


Thy Name adorns the Angels Sphere, 

Pleaſes the Taſte, and charms the Ear : 
Ten thouſand Times I thee deſire; 
If theu withdraw'ſt, I muſt expire. 


XXVII. 


When will thy Love enhance my oy? 
When ſhall my > Soul with Kindneſs cloy ? -- 


Remembring thee, I panting lye; 
Thy Love zevives, and me die. 


* — 
e oy. 

Sweet Love thou art 19 — l 

For thee I pant in ſever Gries 


. NolW © ka XXII. Tis 


I riſe and fink in Ecſtaſ 
Such Pow'r has Love, — 


3 


"Tis Thee I love; for Thee alene 

I ſhed my Tears, my Vitals groan. 
Where er 1 am, where er I move, 
I meet the Object of my Love. 


XXX. 


In finding him, my Hours are bleſt, 
And when he's found, I'll hold him faſt. 
O Bliſs the Lord I ſought appears; 
My Sighs are loſt with all my Fears. 
Let Love for Joy Ho ng +74 
Heav'n, Earth with Hatlelyjabs ring: 
While I obſerve:this welcome Day, 

I burn with Love, and dance for oy. 


XXXIF. | 


The Love of Feſas now ſhall laft,, - 
Preſerve Its moſt tranſporting Taſte : 44 
No Intervals hall make me mourn, 
But its eternal Flame ſhall burn. 


XXXIII. 
gent from above this Fire hall glow; i; th r 
Nor die as temp ral Fire beo; & + 
It melts my Marrow, boils my Blo6d, ' ' 
It lights, yet net conſumes ith Fo. 


{1 4 | XXXIV. With 


28 


. 


With th' Damn 1 eadleſt Heat. Aan 
But de ea of Plate their” * > Pal | 
What TX lg Loe ! is t 


It burns, but doch refreſh . 


Come, Sinners! learn of me to love; 

All wanton Charms from you move; 
My Paſſwn's chaſte, divinely good; 
You tove Men's Daughters, I my God. 


XXXVI. 


He's ſweeter than the Sweets of May, 

Far clearer 2 = et teſt Day, 
More plea e ſte atifl _ 

Than E uſtern Sky 


XXX V11. 


Oh ! let my Mouth thy Beauties taſte, 

And with thy Charms my Noſtrils feaſt ; 
Still let my Lips thy Glories kiſs, 
Tho I muſt faint and ſwoon in Bliſs. 


XXXVII. 


To thee Tl be for e er confin'd, 


Bliſs of my Heart, and Joy in M ind ! 
Of thee I think, of thee I boaſt, 
Who ſav'd the World, won't ſee me at 


'. XXXIX. But 


1 9 * i 
* , ” > aft 


But Chriſt retakes his Father's Throne ; 
While Angels ſin x Man's left to moan : = 
But, Lord! III never part with Thee, 
Il mount in thy Society. „ 


„ . > 


; « of 
& 


Come all, and faſt to Jeſu cleave, © 
Let's follow cloſe, ne er Feſus leave. 
- Both Hearts and Tongues to Feſus raiſe, 
With Vows, and loud harmonious Lays. 
That when we ſhall have learn'd this Art, 
And from this earthly Choir —_ NIA ot 
Love, 


He may requite our Songs 
Raiſe us, and make us c Above. 
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Of Chearfulnſs of Faith 


You Gor will ich nicht laſſen. 


To 6 Tune: Ye Chriſtians in this Nation. 


= 


” | 
Tong God the Lord my Saviour 


I never ſwerve nor move, 
Whoſe Love; and kind Behaviour, 
Ne er ceaſes to improve z 
He always is the ſame, 
He ſhortens all my Sorrow, 
And will relieve to Morrow, oO” 
Bleſt be his holy Name. = 
\ 
mn 


When I am diſappointed 
Of all Mankind s Relief, 
I fly to my Anointed | 
Who ſoftens all my Grief z 
He ne'er denies his Love, 
To his diſtreſſed Creature, 
Tho' my depraved Nature 


He ſharply doth reprove. 
| T 2 III. On 


; 


d Of Cleerfulneſs ef ut. 
B 


On him I am relying 
Ten in the greatelt Streſs, 

Hes daily berifying 

| The many Pomiſes | LE - 
Hie in his Word has made; 

My Life, my Breath” and Motion | 
Shall be at his Devotion, | 
Whoſe Love can never fade. 

. IV. 
His gracious Inclination 

Tends to my greateſt Good, 
Seeks all Mankind's Salvation 

; By our Redeemer's Blood, 

In whom we are. reſtor'd, 
- To his Paternal Kindneſs 
- Redeem'd from ſinful Blindneſs, 
His Name be e er ador d. Wt” 
1 V. 
Praiſe him with Hearts and Voices 

Which to that End were givn, 

For Chrift himſelf rejoyces 

E To find our Thoughts in Heav'n : 

E - All other Time 1s loſt, | 
We ſpend in trifling Neaſures 
Regardleſs of thoſe. Freaſures, 

Bought at our Saviour's. Coſt. 
Th 
And when the preſent Faſhion, 
Of this ai i 
With all its Oſtentation ; 
Down to its Doom is hur['d, 


U 


Then ß 


2 


IT 
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Then thoſe redeem'd by Chrift 3 . 
Shall from tiie Grave's Corruption 
Bo rais d to ſing th' Adoption: _ 
Hoſanna in the High! 


| VII. 

My preſent Miſery | 

Due to my Diſobedience, 
Vet bleſt Eternity 

I have within my View, . 

Where my Redeemer's Glory 
Will change my mournful " 
And form me quite anew. ery 


VIII, 


- This is the Father's Pleaſure, 
Who rais'd us from the Duſt, 
His Son has endleſs Treaſure 
Lay d up forall the Juſt, 
And God the Holy Ghoſt 
Will ſhew the new Creation 
And bring us to that Station, 
Where we ſhallloys him moſt. 


Cradle HY v M N. 
1 ſenſi und wobl ſcbla liebes Kind. 


To the — Vith this new Tear. 


* 


* 
Hoop well, by Dear! ſleep ſafe and free, 
9 The holy Angels are with Thee, 

Who always ſee thy Father's Face, 

And never — by his Grace. 


I. 
Thou lieſt in Down ſoft every Way, 
Thy Saviour lay 1 in Straw and Hay, 
Thy Cradle is far better dreſt, 
Than the hard Crib where he did reſt, 


IIT. B 
None dare diſturb thy preſent, Eaſe, . | 
Hie had a Thonſand Enemies, 
Thou liv'ſt in great Security, 
He fo:cd to be a Refugee. 


IV. 
God althe thy Mother's Health increaſe, 
To fee thee grow in Strength and Grace, 
In Wiſdom and Humility 
As Infant Feſus did "or Thee. 


ow + 18 * enn. 


nd, 


od 


Cradle Hymn. 


% 


God 
To ſteer thy Chriſtian Courſe aright, 


Become a Tree of | bleſſed Root 
That cer abounds with godly Fruit. 


PART the Second. 
| 


Thoſe Children are to God moſt dear, 
That learn the Leſſon of his Fear; 
Thus Infants are by Jeſus Chri/ 


* y * 
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ill thee with his heav'nly Light, 


— * 1 
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Moſt kindly bleſt, embrac d and Kils'd. Gy 


VII. 
Are not the Joys of God above 
Giv'n to the Children of his Love, 
Who ll ever ſee his holy Face, 
Muſt here become a Child of Grace. 


VIII. 


Be thou like Chrift, that bleſſed Child, 
Moſt pious, innocent and mild; 
Whoſe early Vertue throve apace,. 
Obedience learnt the Son of Grace. 


God glorify his Child in thee 

His Spirit guide thy Infancy 
To learn by trae Experience 
To follow Chriſt is real Sence. 


— 


ON. 


x. Of 


Of what he ſufferd, did, and ſaid, 
Thou haſt more Profit than he had; 
Tas thine eternal Miſery- 
That he became a Child like thee, 


XI. 


If thou conſorm'ſt thy Mind to His 
Thou art entitled to that Bliſs, 
Which this incarnate God regain d 
For all, orig nal Sin had ſtain d. 


III. | / 


Sleep now my Dear! and take thy Reſt, 
But ſhou'd thy riper Years be bleſt, 
Then grow in Wiſdom Day and Night, 
Till thou attain ſt th eternal Light. 


< 


* L my Hope is fd and grounded Pag. 40 

And now another Day is gone —— 111 
. TRE 

Before thy Throne I now appear ——— 108 
"5 4 NE 


Chrift, thy boly Wounds and Paſion n:? 
Chriſt — to Death au nn — 
Come and hear our bleſſed Saviour: —— 46 
Come Holy Ghoſt ! come Lord our God — 25 
Commit thy Ways and Goings «—— —— 38 
Fg BENT, - 4 
D | 


Deareſt Feſu we _—_—. 
Due Praiſes to th incarnate Love . 
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* LE 

Eternity, delightful Sound! — — 101 
Eternity, tremendous Word! —— — 97 
| | DV F Faith- 
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1 before Thee e 
Father, Lord of Mes hl - . 

Father thine eternal 1 A _ —_ 50 2 

From God the Lord my Saviour =—=—— 139 

| 9571 is our Refuge i in 927 — — wk 2 

God the Father, our Defence!ꝛ Yf— 21 A 

God the Lord of what's created = "106 N 
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Lord Chriſt, reveal thy holy Face —— — 42 
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tf ace and tende — 
Th Sal! exale the Lond thy. God — 2 


ef. Never will I part with Chriſſi ———< — 80 
84 Dor come ye Chriſtians all, and ' bring — 

27 | Now let us praiſe the Lord © SY i 
106 Now the. Saviour come: indeed — kot'y | 
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\ & O boundleſs Griff?! —_ 
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3M 0 Lord, bow mary Mi erles — — 36 
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"Tis. ſure; that awful Time will come Pag. 95 
Jo God let all the human Race —— 28 
| To Day the Lord in Triumph reigns —— 23 
To our . Almighty Maker, God . —— —— 26 
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When Chrift buig on the curſed Tree — 17 
W hen Thought brings Jeſus to my Sence — 130 
When we are under great Diftieſs 119 


With this new Tear we raiſe new Songs — 10 
Wonderful Creator 88 
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THE 


German INDEX, 


A 
CH Gott und Herr! —— — Pag. 56 

Ach Gott! vom Himmel fieb darein — 93 

Ach Gott ! wie manches Hertzeledd ——— 76 

Allein Gott in der Hob ſey Flr ——— 26 

Auf deine Himmelfarth allein 24 
8 

SI 


Auf meinen lieben Gott — 
Aus tieffer Noth ſchrey ich zu dit — 


i 
Befiebl du deine Vege — 33 
ui lag in Todes Banden  — — 2 
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Da Jeſus an dem Crentze fund —— 17 


Das alte. Jahr vergangen iſt —— — 10 


Ds Fricde Farft Herr Jeſu Chriſt 1217 
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Far deinen Nees tret ich bend 10813 

a 107 Crit. — x 3 
Gott der Vater wobu um b — ——— 27 > 
Gott des Himmels und der Eden ” | — Tob A 
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3 Heiliger Geift, Herre Gn? — 25 
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Meinen Jeſum laſs ich nicbt — — Yo 
Mein Vater Zeuge nich — 125 
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Nimm von uns Herr du treuer Gott —— 123 
Nun dancket alle Gott — — $ 
Num fi ent euch lieben Chriſten Geinein © — 
Nun komm der Heyden Heyland gran, - 
Nun lob mein Seel den 2 nat 83 
Num fich der Tag geendet hat —— — 111 
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985 Ewigkeit du Dawn Fat! — — 29 
it du Frenden Wot! — — 181 
O Feſu du mein Bramtigam! — — 
O Feſu ſus ver dein gedenck!— — 
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rer 7 und wobl, Bloff liebes Kind — 142 
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Treuer Gott ich muſs dir hi — 70 
Teuer Vater drine Licbe ——_— cw 
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Te German INDEX. 
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Vater unſer in Himmelreich Pag. 65 
Vom Himmel hoch da komm ich ber —— 13 
Fon Gott will ich nicht laſſen — 13 


W 


Vach auf mein Hertz und ſings ——— 104. 


Wenn wir in höchſten Nöthen ſeyn 
Verde munter mein Gemiithe — 112 
Nie fcbon leucht uns der Morgen-Stern —— 90 
Vie ſoll ich dich empfangen | 3 
Wo Gott zum Hauſs nicht gibt ſein Gunſt — 35 
Funderbarer Küng — —— 88 


